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Herbert  Hume  Gadsby,  Ph.D.,  the  principal  of  the  school  since  1895,  prepared  for  college  in 
Gilbertsville  Academy,  Gilbertsville,  N.  Y.  On  the  completion  of  his  High  School  course,  he  entered  Cornell, 
graduating  in  1886.  He  held  positions  in  Oswego  High  School  and  Yonkers  High,  both  in  New  York  State. 
In  1895,  he  was  appointed  to  his  present  position  which  he  has  filled  very  satisfactorily  since  then.  He  is 
the  possessor  of  a  Doctor's  degree  and  is  a  member  of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  society. 


Mr.  Mortimer  W.  Thomas,  our  vice-principal,  is  a  graduate  of  Williams  College,  in  the  class  of  1887. 
For  some  time  he  was  principal  of  what  is  now  the  Archer  School  in  Blackinton  and  in  1903,  came  to  Drury 
as  head  of  the  History  Department. 

Miss  Ella  B.  Spencer  is  a  graduate  of  Holyoke  High  School  and  of  Smith  College.  For  a  short 
time  she  was  occupied  in  settlement  work  in  New  York  City  and  in  1901  came  to  Drury  as  teacher  of  English 
and  German. 

Miss  Maria  B.  Goodwin,  instructor  in  Latin  and  Greek,  is  a  graduate  of  Smith  College,  class  of 
1895.  From  the  time  of  her  graduation  until  she  came  to  Drury  in  1901,  she  taught  in  Needham  High.  She 
came  here  as  head  of  the  Business  Department,  but  later  changed  over  to  the  Classical  Department,  in  which 
she  has  been  prominent  for  years. 

Miss  Dora  A.  Radlo  is  a  Drury  graduate  herself,  in  the  class  of  1883.  Upon  leaving  school,  she 
specialized  in  the  sciences  and  in  1903  came  to  Drury  again  as  Science  teacher. 

Mr.  Morton  A.  Sturtevant  has  been  a  member  of  the  Drury  faculty  since  1912.  At  first  he  had 
charge  of  the  Freshman  and  Sophomore  English  and  in  1913,  was  made  head  of  the  English  Department. 
He  is  a  Tufts  graduate  of  1899,  and  taught  in  several  High  Schools  before  coming  here.  Mr.  Sturtevant  is 
a  member  of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  society. 

Mr.  John  F.  McGrory,  B.  Sc,  a  graduate  of  Holy  Cross  in  the  class  of  1911,  came  here  in  1912 
after  a  year  as  a  college  professor.  Mr.  McGrory  has  taught  Physics  and  Chemistry  during  his  stay  in  Drury, 
and  is  head  of  the  Science  Department. 


Mr.  Barnaby  M.  Hogan  came  to  Drury  in  1912  as  instructor  in  French  and  mathematics.  He 
is  a  graduate  of  Williams,  '06,  and  had  several  years'  experience  in  private  work  before  taking  up  High  School 
teaching.     He  is  at  the  present  time  head  of  the  French  department. 

Mrs.  Helen  L.  Gallup  is  a  graduate  of  Smith  College  and  of  Harvard  Post-graduate  School.  She 
came  to  Drury  in  1910  as  teacher  of  Freshman  and  Sophomore  English  and  History. 

Miss  Mildred  McDonald,  head  of  the  mathematics  department,  graduated  with  high  honors 
from  Drury  in  1906  and  from  Smith  in  1910.  For  a  short  while  after  her  graduation,  she  taught  in  the  schools 
at  Orange,  Mass.,  and  New  Britain,  Conn.,  and  was  then  engaged  as  instructor  at  Drury. 

Miss  Anne  Collins,  a  local  woman,  graduated  from  Trinity  College  in  Washington,  D.  C,  and 
taught  for  a  year  in  the  ninth  grades  of  this  city.     In  1914,  she  came  to  Drury  as  teacher  of  business  English. 

Mr.  Lawrence  A.  King,  head  of  the  Business  Department,  is  one  of  the  additions  to  the  faculty 
in  1917.  He  is  a  graduate  of  Morse  Business  College  and  of  Extension  Courses  of  New  York  University. 
Previously  to  coming  here  he  taught  for  several  years  in  the  Miner  Business  Academy  of  Brooklyn. 

Mr.  Frank  E.  McCoy,  one  of  our  youngest  teachers,  came  here  in  1915  as  teacher  of  shorthand  and 
bookkeeping.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the  Lynn  English  High  and  the  Salem  Normal  School  and  has  had  several 
years  of  practical  work  in  business  houses  in  and  near  Boston. 

Miss  Marion  M.  Cushing  graduated  from  the  Girls'  Latin  High  of  Boston  in  '97.  After  a  course 
in  the  Chandler  Shorthand  School,  she  came  to  Drury  in  1900.  From  1902  until  1910,  she  held  a  position 
as  private  secretary  in  Washington,  but  came  back  to  Drury  in  1911  as  teacher  of  commercial  subjects. 


Miss  Bessie  M.  Miller  graduated  from  Boston  University  in  1903.  From  1903  until  1911,  she 
taught  in  various  grammar  schools  and  in  Searles  High  of  Great  Barrington.  She  has  had  charge  of  by  far 
the  greatest  share  of  the  Latin  work  of  Drury  since  her  engagement  as  a  member  of  the  Drury  faculty. 

Mrs.  Jennie  B.  Dowlin  is  a  Drury  Graduate  of  '94.  From  here  she  went  to  Smith,  where  she 
received  her  diploma  in  1898.  In  1910,  she  taught  French  in  the  ninth  grades  of  North  Adams  and  in  1912, 
came  to  Drury  as  French  instructor. 

Miss  Elizabeth  O'Hern  received  her  preliminary  education  in  the  schools  of  this  city  and  is  a 
graduate  of  the  North  Adams  Normal  School,  where  she  taught  for  several  years  before  taking  up  her  duties 
as  instructor  in  Domestic  Science  at  Drury. 

Miss  Mary  F.  Livingston  came  to  Drury  in  1915  as  a  substitute  teacher  and  met  with  such  success 
that  she  was  given  a  permanent  position  the  following  year.  Miss  Livingston  is  a  graduate  of  Campbell 
and  Hagerman  College,  of  Oxford  University  Summer  Schools,  and  the  Alliance  Francaise.  She  teaches 
Sophomore  English. 

Miss  Mary  F.  Curran  is  a  resident  of  North  Adams  and  a  graduate  of  the  St.  Joseph's  High  of 
this  city.  After  her  graduation  from  St.  Angela's  College  in  1908,  she  entered  upon  her  duties  as  English 
teacher  at  Drury.  She  attended  a  post-graduate  course  at  Radcliffe  in  1915,  and  since  then  has  devoted 
most  of  her  time  to  elocutionary  and  rhetorical  work. 

Miss  Flora  R.  Bryson  is  a  graduate  of  Drury  in  the  class  of  1915,  and  received  a  year's  experi- 
ence in  office  work  before  she  accepted  the  position  as  teacher  of  bookkeeping  and  penmanship  in  1916. 
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Mr.  Harry  E.  Pratt  is  another  Drury  graduate  on  the  faculty  roll.  He  entered  the  Boston  School 
of  Art  and  immediately  upon  his  graduation  in  1905,  came  back  to  Drury  as  instructor  of  drawing. 

Mr.  John  F.  Moran,  teacher  of  Manual  Training,  graduated  from  the  Clinton,  Mass.,  public  schools 
and  Fitchburg  Normal  School  before  coming  here  this  year  to  take  the  place  made  vacant  by  Mr.  Plunkett's 
resignation. 

Miss  Elizabeth  O'Shea,  still  another  returned  graduate  of  Drury,  came  here  in  1916  as  instructor 
of  gymnastics.  She  attended  the  North  Adams  Normal  School  and  the  Posse  Normal  School  of  Gymnastics 
and  occupied  for  several  years  previous  to  the  opening  of  the  Gym,  the  position  as  coach  of  the  Girls'  basket- 
ball team. 

Mr.  Patrick  Keefe  is  a  product  of  the  Williamstown  educational  system.  After  a  brilliant  care 
in  baseball,  he  went  into  business  in  Williamstown  until  he  was  made  supervisor  of  Gymnastics  and  coach 
of  the  Athletic  teams  at  Drury  in  1916. 
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Mabel  Bishop 
Irene  Bissatllon 
Adelaide  Bossi 
Henry  Bousquet 
Ernest  Brosseau 
Samuel  Carr 
Xetta  Carson 
Kenneth  Clark 
King  Crofton 
Lisa  Crosina 


Gwendolyn  Dams 
Effdz  Deans 
Rene  Delisle 
Evelina  DeMarco 
Margaret  Dinneen 
eulalte  durocher 
Marion  Franchere 
Edward  Gadsby 
Henry  Greer 
Clinton  Hall 


Geraldine  Hemenway 
Leafy  Hicks 
Mary  Hdllard 

SAMUEL   HlRSH 

Carl  Holden 
Charles  Hoover 
Laura  Hunter 
Margaret  Hurlbut 
Anderson  Hyde 
Mildred  Hynes 
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Winifred  Jacks 
Ella  Jacobs 
James  Keliher 
Marion  Keliher 
Catherine  Kingston 
Julius  Kronick 
George  Krouss 
Arthur  Lafave 
Wesley  Lazott 
Ellen  Lawlor 
Jesse  Less 
Margaret  Lyons 
Andrew  MacAdoo 
Catherine  Macksey 
Lois  Macphail 


Janet  Madison 
Helena  McAuley 
Roy  McCann 
Sara  McCann 
William  McConnell 
Ruth  McMillin 
Adelbert  Merriam 
Norman  Millard 
Doris  Miller 
Helen  Moore 
Minot  Morse 
Agnes  Murphy 
Doris  Murray 
Gladys  Nickerson 
Stanley  Parker 


Harold  Payne 
Millard  Pike 
Frances  Rudman 
Bruno  Schmidt 
Amy  Sherwood 
Helen  Smith 
Joseph  Tovani 
Helen  Vasseur 
Charles  Viele 
Anna  Whitney 
Harriet  Whitney 
Dawn  Williams 
Leon  Yarter 
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MABEL  ANNETTE  BISHOP 

Pro  Merito,  U     Academe  Association,  3,  1+ 

This  is  the  quiet,  unassuming,  little  miss  from  up  Stamford  way,  who 
gets — yes,  actually  earns — the  reports  the  rest  of  us  dream  about.  The  girls, 
who  know  so  much  about  the  real  face  of  the  matter,  say  she  is  one  of  the 
prettiest  in  the  class  and  we  poor,  unsophisticated  creatures  of  the  opposite 
sex  for  once  are  in  complete  agreement  with  them.  Mabel  is  quite  a  scholar, 
as  we  have  said,  although  she  makes  no  bones  of  that,  but  attends  strictly 
to  her  own  affairs.  We  all  wish  Mr.  Murdock  the  best  of  luck  when  he  tries 
to  catch  Mabel  unprepared  up  on  the  hill, — up  to  this — whad-ye  call  it? — 
Normal  School. 


IRENE  AMELIA  BISSAILLON 

Girls'  Basketball,  4 

Irene  was  not  satisfied  to  continue  for  all  four  years  even  in  so  attractive 
a  building  as  the  new  Drury,  and  accordingly,  she  developed  into  a  full  fledged 
senior  in  her  third  year.  We  are  very  glad  she  succeeded  in  this,  for  Irene 
was  a  valuable  addition  to  our  ranks.  Besides  the  incidental  fact  that  she 
has  brains  and  ambition  enough  to  go  through  school  in  three  years,  we  have 
heard  somewhere  that  she  played  basketball  on  the  girls'  team.  Miss  O'Shea 
has  developed  quite  a  few  stars  in  her  day,  and  Irene  can  be  ranked  among 
the  best — even  as  she  is  in  everything  she  undertakes.  She  does  not  quite 
know  where  she  will  go  next  year,  but  we  hope  she  goes  where  her  genius 
will  be  appreciated. 
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MARY  ADELAIDE  BOSSI 

Mary  is  one  of  our  most  enthusiastic  students.  She  deserted  our  ranks 
some  two  years  ago,  but  decided  to  rejoin  us  for  our  senior  year.  In  the 
meanwhile,  she  attended  the  MacDuffie  School  in  Springfield.  Ida  never 
has  changed  much.  Those  of  us  who  knew  her  in  the  grammar  school  were 
struck  by  her  sunny  disposition  even  at  that  early  age,  and  as  she  grew  older 
and  taller,  her  good  nature  grew,  too.  Enthusiasm  is  another  of  her  strong 
points,  and  the  girls  at  Smith  will,  it  is  very  sure,  find  it  impossible  to  be 
"on  the  fence"  when  Mary  is  around. 


HENRY  EDWARD  BOUSQUET 

Henry  is  one  of  the  boys — excuse  us,  Bus — one  of  the  men  from  Black- 
inton.  His  record  of  attendance  was  shattered  by  a  long  sickness  this  year, 
through  which  he  had  our  best  hopes  and  sympathies.  He  is  now  a 
partner  in  the  Wilson  Department  Store,  down  where  he  can  see  every- 
thing that  goeth  on.  Henry's  special  delight  lies  in  amusing  Miss  Radio 
by  his  made-on-the-dot,  up-to-the-minute  remarks  on  reptiles,  birds,  and 
the  various  kinds  and  sorts  of  fish.  Henry  can  always  rely  on  us  to  back 
him.  Not  that  he  needs  backing! — no  indeed.  Bus  usually  succeeds  in 
doing  his  part  alone,  or  with  one  of  the  fair  sex  for  an  aid.  Bus  is  really 
fond  of  'em,  and  says  they  are  of  him,  too.  Whatever  he  may  do  from  now 
0n,  Henry  has  our  best  wishes  in  that  line. 
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ERNEST  PAUL  BROSSEAU,  "D" 
Manager  Baseball,  ^ 

Say,  look  at  that  boy  come! — No,  that  one  in  the  Fiord  coupe.  Surely 
enough,  'tis  Ernest,  the  candy-kid  of  Drury.  "Erny"  has,  along  with  his 
brother,  the  reputation  of  being  quite  a  speed  artist.  "Doc"  does  our  calling, 
fussing,  dancing,  fooling  (objective  and  subjective),  and  such  incidentals  for 
us;  but  he  does  not  come  to  school  on  time  for  us.  He  and  Keliher  have 
reached  an  unplayable  tie  as  to  who  comes  the  more  mornings  at  7.45.  Erny 
is  present  and  well  looked  for  and  after  at  all  the  hops,  socials,  and  dances. 
As  baseball  manager,  he  showed  fine  ability  this  past  season,  and,  mirabile 
dictu,  every  thing  went  off  smoothly  under  his  direction.  Erny  left  us  several 
times,  but  has  always  returned  for  "Benzie-ine"  (say  it  fast).  For  a  gradu- 
ation present,  let's  buy  him  a  pocket-case  for  his  Pierce  Arrow. 


SAMUEL  CARR 

Pro  Merito,  1+ 

Sam  has  been  very  quiet  during  the  last  four  years.  If  it  were  not  for 
his  monthly  presence  upon  the  Honor  List,  we  should  hardly  know  he  was 
with  us.  Sammy  has  done  some  splendid  work  on  the  business  side  and 
Mr.  McCoy  says  he  is  very  well  fitted  for  a  responsible  position,  and  Mr. 
McCoy  ought  to  know.  That  Sammy  will  have  no  more  occasion  to  speed 
it  along  Church  Street  at  eight  bells  is  our  hope;  and  that  he  will  find  some 
niche  in  the  business  world  which  is  waiting  for  such  a  good  man  is  our  pre- 
diction. 
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NETTA  BEATRICE  CARSON 

We  have  wondered  and  pondered  long  and  deeply  over  the  question  of 
why  "Net"  was  elected  the  nerviest  girl.  Can  it  be  because  she  "just  can't 
make  those  eyes  of  mine  behave?"  (Ta-ta-da-tee.  And  so  on.)  Netta's 
laughter  and  wit  have  made  her  famous  among  all  her  classmates.  She  is 
a  sturdy  lass,  as  well,  and  that  girl  is  lucky  who  incurs  her  anger  and  escapes 
the  consequences.  And  the  boy,  too!  Most  assuredly  she  has  been  on 
deck  at  the  games,  and,  even  though  her  silence  was  notable  in  the  Ambulance 
Corps  game,  still  her  sympathies  were  obviously  always  for  Drury.  Yes, 
Netta,  we  think  he  looked  nice,  too.  His  uniform  is  terribly  becoming. 
Net  expects  to  go  up  and  help  Mr.  Hewat  run  the  Strong-Hewat  Mill  next 
year. 


KENNETH  GRANT  CLARK,  "D" 


Baseball,  3,  1+ 
Captain  Baseball,  If. 
Manager  Football,  1+ 


Basketball  3,  1+ 

Academe  Association,  2,  3,  -4 

Class  Treasurer,  U 


"Ken"  was  born  with  Cancer,  the  crab,  in  the  ascendency  and  was  fated 
to  enjoy  a  prosperous,  extremely  popular,  and  well-rounded  career  at  Drury. 
He  has  represented  the  school  in  three  branches  of  sport  and  has  had  the 
additional  distinction  of  captaining  the  baseball  team  and  managing  the 
football  team  this  year.  Kenny  has  also  scored  a  big  hit  as  boss  of  the  Senior 
Class.  Thanks  to  his  efficiency  in  arranging  the  chairs  and  lubricating  the 
floor,  all  the  dances  given  under  his  direction  have  been  very  enjoyable. 
Ken  is  going  down  to  Fitchburg  along  with  Willy,  to  see  the  sights  and,  inci- 
dentally, to  attend  Fitchburg  Normal. 
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CHARLES  KING  CROFTON 

Pro  Merito,  1+  Class  President,  k 

Academe  Association,  3,  k    Academe  Board,  4 

King  is  one  of  our  best  students,  and  is  one  of  the  few  willing  to  dare 
the  trials  of  M.  I.  T.  preparation.  His  last  year  was  spent  in  shining  (?)  as 
a  social  light,  in  fulfilling  his  duties  as  Class  President  and  in  debating  about 
the  war.  King  entered  the  school  while  we  were  Sophomores,  coming  from 
St.  Joseph's  High.  In  spite  of  the  handicap  he  was  placed  under  in  changing 
schools,  he  has  made  a  fine  showing.  King  plans  to  enter  Exeter  next  year, 
and  to  follow  this  up  with  a  few  years  in  the  mad-house — pardon  me,  I  mean 
M.  I.  T. 


LISA  CROSINA 

Girls'  Basketball,  4 

Lisa  is  a  bashful  little  lady,  except  when  she  is  reciting.  Under  these 
conditions,  be  it  noted,  she  has  considerable  to  say  and  says  it.  As  Mr. 
King's  assistant,  she  is  some  stenographer  and  as  Miss  O'Shea's  pet,  she  is 
some  basketball  player.  Not  content  with  ability  enough  to  plug  up  one 
of  the  vacancies  in  the  first  team,  Lisa  has  also  had  sufficient  pep  to  make  the 
vacancy  forgotten.  Actions,  and  not  words,  are  Lisa's  strong  points,  and 
oftentimes  we  have  heard  a  thunderous  noise  in  the  distance,  being  only 
Lisa's  actions  speaking  louder  than  her  words.  Lisa  does  not  have  to  have 
success  wished  upon  her,  so  we  will  dispense  with  that  and  merely  say  au 
revoir. 
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GWENDOLYN  DAVIS 

Academe  Association,  3,  1+ 

"Gwen"  is  one  of  the  many  belles  from  Blackinton,  and  is  especially 
famous  for  her  disposition.  If  you  have  ever  seen  her  neither  in  the  act  of 
smiling  nor  in  the  preparation  for  the  act,  you  have  done  well.  Of  course  she 
has  other  and  physical  qualities  to  go  with  this  disposition,  such  as  remarkably 
blond  hair.  But  only  a  girl  can  appreciate  that,  and  even  she  must  see  it. 
Strangely  enough,  Gwendolyn  has  had  no  interest  in  weights  and  measures 
during  the  past  four  years;  in  fact,  her  one  object  in  life  has  been  to  catch 
the  7.30  car  out  of  town  in  the  morning.  She  has  never  failed  in  this,  how- 
ever, and  has  always  caught  it, — with  a  smile.  We'll  all  be  behind  you  after 
you  graduate,  Gwen,  and  may  you  never  lose  your  money,  friends,  or  dis- 
position. 


EFFIE  DEANS 

Class  Book,  4 

Erne  is  one  of  the  few  blondes  of  which  the  class  can  boast  and  is  like- 
wise one  of  the  very  few  dancers.  She  made  a  hit  when  she  came  here  for  her 
freshman  year,  and  her  popularity  now  is  something  to  wonder  at.  Effie 
and  Lois  have  always  managed  to  get  by  in  their  studies,  and  have  a  good 
time  besides.  Leave  it  to  Effie.  Laughing  comes  as  a  habit  with  her.  When 
Effie  graduates,  there  will  be  a  big  space  for  someone  to  fill,  for  she  is  one 
among  many.  Some  say  this  same  Miss  Deans  is  blossoming  out  as  a  dancing 
teacher  for  underclassmen.  She  is  fully  capable  of  it.  The  only  fault  we 
find  in  our  class  blonde  is  her  attraction  for  Westerners  (more  or  less  far 
away).  Effie  expects  to  enter  the  Peter  Bent  Brigham  Training  Hospital 
next  year.     We  are  sure  willing  for  Effie  to  be  our  nurse. 
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RENE  DELISLE,  "D" 

Football,  If. 

Behold  the  class  pet, — Mr.  Rene  Delisle.  He  came  wandering  up  our 
way  from  the  far  away  shores  of  Braytonville  and,  guided  by  the  sure  hand 
of  "Bolly",  has  made  a  grand  success  of  it.  He  takes  the  car  now  and  then, 
but  prefers  to  walk, — says  it  does  him  good.  Rene,  in  his  last  year,  decided 
to  make  a  stab  at  football,  and  he  certainly  arrived,  as  some  eminent  gentle- 
men in  other  schools  than  ours  will  testify.  He  was  also,  in  his  senior  year, 
elected  president  of  a  powerful  secret  organization  which  was  chartered  as 
successor  to  our  now  defunct  (?)  fraternities.  Rainy  hopes  to  be  president 
of  the  North  Adams  Brick  Company  some  day  and  we  hope  he  will  remember 
us  and  give  us  a  job  when  he  has  attained  that  place. 


EVELINA  DeMARCO 

"Ev"  was  noted  when  she  was  a  freshman  as  a  timid  sort  of  girl,  very 
quiet  and  mouse-like.  As  each  year  passed,  however,  Ev  gained  a  bit  in 
self-confidence.  It  is  a  remarkable  thing  that  everyone  who  has  gone  through 
Drury  is  perfectly  honest  about  his  own  powers,  and  Ev  is  now  quite  that 
way.  She  hasn't  let  her  studies  come  between  her  and  popularity,  for  she 
has  always  been  on  deck,  as  they  say  on  State  Street,  for  the  brighter  side 
of  things.  Evelina  thinks  maybe  she  can  teach  school  and  so  she  is  going 
up  to  Normal  next  year  and  learn  how. 
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MARGARET  GERTRUDE  DINNEEN 

"Peg"  is  a  tiny  specimen,  but,  although  she  does  not  take  up  much 
space  in  actual  measurements,  her  influence  is  great  enough  to  serve  for  ten. 
You  see,  it's  like  this, — Peg  is  a  great  movie  fan  and  when  she  gets  out  of 
the  Empire  in  the  afternoon,  she  can  either  make  or  break  Mr.  Sullivan's 
attendance  record  for  that  night.  Margaret  is  one  of  the  family  which  work 
in  relays.  Her  turn  to  stay  out  comes  about  every  fourth  day,  and  she  even 
works  in  a  few  between  times.  Precedent  must  be  followed,  you  know. 
Peg  is,  in  addition  to  all  this,  something  of  a  loyal  Druryite.  We  say  "some- 
thing" because  she  wants  too  much.  She  expects  us  to  get  three  pennants 
a  year  instead  of  our  customary  two.  We  are  sure  that  Peg  will  make  as 
many  friends  wherever  she  goes  next  year  as  she  has  at  Drury  in  the  past. 


EULALIE  MARIE  DUROCHER 

Pro  Merito,  U 

Speaking  of  girls,  we  have  Eulalie.  She  is  the  kind  of  girl  who  interests 
people  chiefly  because  of  her  talent  and  her  appearance.  "Eual"  could  give 
us  all  points  on  the  latest  out,  and,  what  is  more,  puts  these  points  into  prac- 
tice. In  regard  to  her  future,  Eulalie  finds  it  hard  to  decide  whether  she 
will  follow  up  industrial  history  in  its  higher  branches,  or  whether  she  will 
be  content  to  be  an  ordinary  typist.  Knowing  her  as  we  do,  we  should  say 
that  anything  as  common  as  stenography  would  not  appeal  to  her.  She  is 
too  independent,  you  see,  and  not  being  her  own  boss  would  bother  her  some- 
what. We  expect,  therefore,  to  see  Eulalie  in  some  position  of  importance 
in  the  near  future.     You  won't  disappoint  us,  will  you,  Eulalie? 
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MARION  LOUISE  FRANCHERE 

Class  Vice-President,  1,4     Academe  Association,  2,  3.  1+ 

Tis  she, — twice  vice-president  of  our  talented  and  extremely  noble 
class,  most  popular  of  the  girls,  and  the  pet  of  the  faculty.  Marion  also  fills 
such  offices  as  president  of  the  Red  Cross  club,  and  a  few  other  minor  matters. 
What  she  cares  the  most  about,  though,  is  the  opinion  of  others,  and  even 
in  this,  she  seems  to  have  no  cause  for  worry.  There  is  nothing  artificial 
in  Marion's  character — she  is  fine,  natural,  and  straight  as  a  string.  No  one 
could  ever  accuse  her  of  making  away  with  the  class  funds,  or  of  saying  or 
doing  anything  she  knew  would  dent  her  cast-iron  popularity.  Marion  does 
not  quite  understand  the  workings  of  the  faculty  type  of  cerebellum,  but 
in  this  as  in  everything,  she  frets  not  at  all.  We  shall  all  miss  Marion 
next  year. 


EDWARD  NORTHUP  GADSBY 

Pro  Merito,  3,  1+  Editor  Academe,  k 

Editor  Class  Book,  U  Academe  Association,  2,  3,  b 
Academe  Board,  3 
"Ned"  is  the  last  of  the  "Doc's".  What  sighs  will  his  departure  occa- 
sion!— of  regret  on  the  part  of  the  student  body  and  of  relief  on  the  part 
of  the  faculty.  A  proof  of  the  boy's  high  standing  is  found  in  the  fact  that 
he  was  the  only  one  in  the  class  to  receive  a  "Pro  Merito"  badge  in  his  junior 
year.  In  addition  to  keeping  the  books  well-thumbed,  Doc  has  also  found 
time  to  run  the  Academe  this  year.  In  fitting  recognition  of  his  proficiency 
along  this  line,  he  was  chosen  to  edit  this  book.  Ned  has  been  a  familiar 
figure  at  all  our  social  affairs,  and  his  popularity  is  shown  by  the  fact  that 
he  was  "of  the  gang"  for  many  years.  Doc  thinks  quite  a  little  of  Amherst 
and  says  maybe  he'll  go  there  next  year,  but  has  not  yet  decided.  You  can 
depend  on  Ned  to  give  a  good  account  of  himself  wherever  he  goes. 
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HENRY  KIRK  GREER,  "D" 

Manager  Basketball,  4  Leader  Mandolin  Club,  k 
Academe  Association,  3,  U 
So  here  is  "Henny",  one  of  the  most  capable  managers  Drury  has  seen 
in  years.  He  arranged  a  fine  schedule  for  the  successful  Drury  basketball 
team,  and  piloted  said  institution  through  many  vicissitudes,  even  to  a  finan- 
cial success.  Although  kept  out  of  school  his  sophomore  year  by  illness, 
yet  he  has  succeeded  in  graduating  among  the  highest  in  the  class.  Hen 
is  an  accomplished  musician,  and  is  leader  of  the  Mandolin  Club,  and  McCann's 
Band.  His  talent  does  not  stop  at  music,  for  he  contributed  many  valuable 
pieces  of  art  to  the  Academe,  and  is  responsible  for  the  fine  headings  now 
in  use.  Hen  has  proved  to  be  the  Good  Samaritan  to  many  a  tired  athlete,  for  he 
has  always  been  on  hand  with  his  car  to  take  the  bunch  home.  Henry  expects 
to  visit  Williams  next  fall  and  he  will  undoubtedly  make  a  name  for  himself 
after  his  graduation  from  that  renowned  educational  centre. 


CLINTON  STEPHEN  HALL 


Didn't  know  he  had  a  middle  name,  did  you?  He  says  that  is  the  correct 
handle.  Clint  looks  innocent,  but  in  the  laboratory  this  thin  veneer  peels 
off.  Mr.  McGrory  simply  dotes  on  him,  and  even  goes  so  far  as  to  sit  on 
him.  Worry  is  one  of  the  unknown  quantities  in  Clint's  nature.  His  great- 
est pleasure  seems  to  consist  of  watching  the  wheels  go  'round, — that  is,  if 
he  does  not  have  to  furnish  the  motive  power.  Between  his  Junior  and 
Senior  years,  Hall  grew  up  to  be  some  boy.  Between  this  growth  and  his 
natural  exuberance  in  lab  periods,  Mr.  McGrory,  as  we  have  said,  finds  him 
most  lovable.  Clint  doesn't  know  what  to  do  next  year.  Enter  scientific 
work,  Clint,  my  boy,  and  come  see  us  again  next  year. 
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GERALDINE  JUNE  HEMENWAY 

Geraldine  is  going  to  be  a  nurse.  She  says  the  sort  of  life  they  lead  at 
Drury  doesn't  agree  with  her  disposition,  and  besides,  if  the  war  keeps  on, 
she  will  get  over  in  Europe,  where  lies  all  the  excitement.  "Jerry"  is  noted 
as  being  among  the  most  industrious  of  our  excitement-seekers,  and,  at  any  rate, 
when  worst  comes  to  worst,  she  is  going  to  be  ready  to  help  along  her  Uncle 
Samuel  the  very  best  she  can.  Geraldine  has  entertained  us  in  many  ways 
during  our  school  career,  and  as  a  dancer,  heart-breaker,  basketball  player 
and  general,  all-around  enlivener  of  the  dull  round  of  duty,  we  most  heartily 
recommend  her  to  the  careful  consideration  of  the  nurses  at  the  Boston  City 
Hospital.     We  know  she  hates  to  leave  North  Ad,  but  it  appears  necessary. 


LEAFY  MAY  HICKS 

Leafy  is  one  of  the  bunch  that  came  down  from  the  East  Mountain 
district.  Now,  this  tribe  has  not  made  any  more  disturbance  than  it  could 
help,  but  at  the  same  time  its  presence  has  been  remarked  quite  often.  Leafy, 
then,  as  it  may  be  deduced  from  the  above,  is  a  quiet  lass,  but  everyone  knows 
when  she  is  absent.  You  see,  we  miss  that  cute  little — shall  we  say,  giggle? 
She  is  going  to  teach  the  East  Mountain  school  some  day,  and  so  she  is  going 
up  to  Normal  next  year. 
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MARY  CECILIA  HILLARD 

Academe  Association,  2,  3,  U     Class  Book,  U 
Academe  Board,  4- 

Mary  is  the  lass  of  the  pleasant  smile  and  Pleasant  Street  residence. 
She  has  been  with  us  for  four  long  years  and  her  smiling  countenance  has 
helped  many  a  weary  student  on  his  way.  Every  morning,  she  comes  in 
on  time  (which  is  something  many  of  us  find  impossible)  and  the  morning 
is  well  started  by  Mary's  cheerful  greeting.  The  school  will  miss  this  Mark 
Hopkinsite  on  her  graduation,  and  Miss  Miller  will  weep  silent  tears  on  learn- 
ing of  her  departure.  She  is  going  to  make  a  fine  private  sec.  for  some  lucky 
fellow;  that  is,  if     .     .     .     But  we  wish  her  luck  at  college  next  year. 


SAMUEL  ULYSSES  HIRSH,  "D" 

Football,  3,  U    Academe  Association,  3,  1+ 

"Sam"  is  everybody's  friend.  His  smile  is  perpetual  and  his  happy 
nature  has  made  him  one  of  the  popular  fellows  of  the  class.  Sammy  takes 
special  delight  in  sympathizing  with  Miss  O'Shea  about  the  girls'  "D's". 
"Hershey"  sets  'em  up  for  us  at  Rice's  after  the  victory,  as  well  as  leading 
the  cheers  in  the  progress  of  the  game.  In  his  Junior  year,  he  played  foot- 
ball and  was  expected  to  be  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the  team  his  last  year. 
A  long  illness  prevented  this,  but  even  that  had  no  effect  on  his  disposition. 
Sam  is  preparing  to  go  to  the  Boston  School  of  Pharmacy.  When  he  gradu- 
ates, he's  going  to  own  a  big  store,  just  like  Archie  Pratt.  Here's  hoping, 
Samuel. 
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CARL  MASON  HOLDEN 

Carl  is  another  suburbanite  from  the  wilds  of  Clarksburg,  up  in  the 
hills  so  far  away.  Moreover  he  is  always  in  school,  rain  or  shine,  cold  or 
hot,  and  always  with  his  lessons  ready.  Even  Miss  McDonald,  try  as 
she  will,  cannot  phase  this  youthful  Archimedes.  He  has  not  steered  shy  of 
hard  subjects,  and,  what  is  more,  has  succeeded  in  getting  away  with 
those  he  has  taken.  Carl  is  a  good-hearted,  likable  sort  of  chap  who  is  always 
ready  to  lend  a  hand  to  a  classmate  in  distress.  Carl's  special  delight  is 
fifth  period,  where  a  group  of  care-worn  seniors,  would-be  seniors  and  P.  G.'s 
delve  into  the  mysteries  of  the  areas  of  punch  bowls  and  squares,  etc.,  which 
all  are  insoluble  to  most  of  us.  Carl  expects  to  go  to  work  somewhere  next 
year,  and  may  be  very  sure  that  he  has  the  best  wishes  of  the  class  with  him. 


CHARLES  ULYSSES  HOOVER,  "D" 

Football,  3,  k     Basketball,  3,  U 
Asst.  Manager  Football,  3 

Hats  off!  We  have  before  us  the  premier  athlete  of  the  class.  Many 
are  the  football  and  basketball  games  that  have  been  snatched  from  the 
coals  by  the  brilliant  feats  of  this  same  "Chalk"  Hoover.  His  ability  in 
baseball  and  track  is  also  unquestioned  and  were  it  not  for  that  superfluous 
faculty,  the  young  man  would  have  a  few  more  sports  attached  to  his  name. 
"Cicero"  Hoover  was  also  a  member  of  that  famous  Debating  Club  which 
has  the  record  of  never  having  made  a  popular  decision.  Chalk  is  tremen- 
dously popular  among  his  schoolmates,  and  has  a  nodding  acquaintance  with 
two  or  three  of  the  faculty.  He  has  not  yet  decided  what  institution  of 
higher  learning  will  be  graced  by  his  presence  next  year. 
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LAURA  HUNTER 

C7ass  Vice-President,  3     Academe  Association,  3,  1+ 

Laura  is  quite  demure  and  very  quiet,  except  when  there  is  a  good  time 
in  hand;  in  which  case,  she  proves  quite  capable  of  enjoying  it.  Laura  was 
vice-president  under  Gilman  in  our  junior  year,  and  we  cast  no  reflection 
upon  her  companions  in  office  when  we  say  that  the  class  would  have  missed 
her  term  very  much  had  she  not  been  there.  She  moved  away  from  down 
on  the  farm  along  about  mid-years,  but  decided  to  come  back  to  graduate 
with  us.  Her  scholarship  and  recognized  ability  make  this  possible,  and 
we  are  not  at  all  displeased  to  have  her  with  us  again.  She  expects  to  enter 
some  private  prep,  school  next  year. 


MARGARET  HELEN  HURLBUT 

This,  my  dear  reader,  is  "Mugs".  She  is  our  valiant,  encouraging, 
young  cheer-leader,  and  is  among  those  present  at  every  game.  "Mugs" 
likes  to  help  along  a  good  cause,  and  we  are  intensely  interested  in  watching 
and  listening  to  her  highly  patriotic  remarks.  She  is  one  of  the  jolly  sort,  who 
are  very  ready  to  laugh  at  anything  and  everything.  Therefore  she  is  so 
popular  with  us.  If  we  get  a  new  joke,  we  tell  it  to  "Mugs".  If  she  laughs 
heartily,  it  is  fine;  if  she  merely  smiles,  we  dump  it  in  the  ash-can.  Maybe 
Margaret  will  decide  to  visit  some  school  where  athletics  are  as  prominent 
as  they  are  here.  Then,  perhaps,  her  genius  will  not  be  wasted, — she  can 
cheer  once  more  to  her  heart's  content. 


27 


DOUGLAS  ANDERSON  HYDE,  "D" 

Football,  k  Academe  Board,  1+ 

Academe  Association,  k  Class  Book,  4- 
Allow  me  to  present  our  class  paragon.  He  is  the  same  one  we  have 
seen  for  three  years  wandering  through  the  halls  of  Drury,  looking  lonely. 
He  played  football  last  fall  and  he  played  it  well,  too.  His  only  weakness 
is  a  fondness  for  jazz  music.  This  may  be  pardoned,  however,  under  the 
plea  that  he  knows  how  to  use  it.  He  is  a  member  of  McCann's  Band;  is 
Minot's  guardian  and  keeper;  and  succeeds  in  keeping  up  in  his  work,  at 
the  same  time.  As  a  member  of  the  Class  Book  Committee,  he  actually— 
no  fooling,  he  did — he  got  his  copy  in  ahead  of  time.  He  was  the  star 
of  the  Senior  play,  being  responsible  to  a  large  degree  for  its  excellence. 
Andy  is  his  name,  and  the  faculty  is  his  inspiration.  His  fondness  for  the 
dance  served  him  well  among  the  latter  institution.  Next  year  he  will  be 
with  us  again.  No,  he  is  not  coming  back;  he  is  going  to  Williams.  Isn't 
that  grand? 


MILDRED  RUTH  HYNES 

Academe  Association,  2,  3,  1+     Class  Vice-President,  2 

Miss  Mildred  Hynes,  I  wish  you  to  meet  the  class  of  1918.  What! 
You've  met  them  all?  Indeed,  I  suppose  you  must  be  very  intimate  with 
them?  Quite  so.  "Milly"  has  been  with  us  for  lo!  these  many  years,  and 
has  earned  the  reputation  as  the  wittiest  girl  in  her  class.  Such  perennial 
wit  and  good  nature  have  made  their  mark  in  school  in  more  ways  than  one. 
Every  dance  and  every  game  which  she  attends  has  been  the  better  for  her 
presence.  Indeed,  we  shall  all  miss  Milly  after  having  laughed  over  her 
jokes  for  four  long  years.  She  says  she  is  going  out  and  entertain  the  nurses 
in  the  Boston  Children's  Hospital.  There  is  one  thing  certain, — Milly  will 
have  a  good  time  there  if  anyone  can. 
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MABEL  WINIFRED  JACKS 

Mabel  comes  from  Blackinton,  and  is  a  very  loyal  Druryite,  even  as 
all  her  townspeople.  It  has  been  very  hard  for  us  to  learn  anything  about 
Mabel  through  herself, — she's  that  sort.  She  has  one  distinction, — that  of 
being  quite  a  traveler.  She  says  that  Blackinton  is  the  best  place  after  all. 
Frankly,  we  have  always  been  somewhat  interested  in  Mabel's  amours,  but 
we  have  never  been  able  to  get  much  information  on  the  subject,  other  than 
that  her  fellow-townsmen  say  she  is  a  regular  "vamp".  Winifred  doesn't 
care  much  where  she  does  go  next  year,  so  long  as  she  graduates  this  year. 
She  says  maybe  she'll  take  a  vacation  and  look  over  the  positions  that  will 
naturally  gravitate  in  her  direction. 


ELLA  DOROTHY  JACOBS 

Ella  is  quiet  and  rather  self-effacing,  but  she  holds  opinions,  oh!  very 
strong  opinions.  She  has  been  through  the  Business  section  leaving  hardly 
a  ripple,  so  smooth  is  her  work.  Ella  is  not  one  of  our  social  stars, — she 
jumps  every  time  even  Mr.  McCoy  speaks  to  her;  instead  of  the  social  whirl, 
then,  she  has  found  her  amusement  and  her  vocation  along  strictly  business 
lines.  Next  year  will  probably  see  her  a  cracker-jack  steno.  Good  luck, 
Ella! 
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JAMES  HENRY  KELIHER,  "D" 

Football,  If.    Baseball,  1+ 

Who  does  not  know  "Jimmy"?  With  his  tortoise-shells,  his  cheerful, 
idiotic,  little  grin,  and  his  friendly  manner,  Jim  has  won  his  way  into  our 
hearts.  He  showed  what  he  could  do  with  regard  to  sticking  when  he  played 
football  this  year,  after  trying  for  it  ever  since  he  considered  himself  big 
enough  to  help.  In  his  baseball,  he  always  has  been  a  star  performer,  and 
when  it  came  to  plugging  up  a  hole  at  shortstop,  Jimmy  was  all  prepared 
to  do  it.  We  respect  and  admire  this  fair-haired  youth  for  his  grit  and  his 
ability,  but  most  of  all  we  like  him — well,  just  because  he's  Jimmy,  and  nobody 
else  can  be  just  like  him. 


MARION  FRANCES  KELIHER 

It  isn't  so  often  we  have  a  brother  and  sister  graduating  together  that 
it  can  be  passed  over  with  a  mere  announcement;  and  it  is  so  very  seldom  that 
we  have  such  a  girl  as  Marion  as  one  of  the  pair.  Marion  has  been  faithful 
to  us  all  our  course,  and  has  not  as  yet  done  anything  she  thought  might 
harm  her  beloved  class.  That's  the  kind  of  spirit  we  like  to  see  in  anyone 
and  in  Marion  it  is  especially  gratifying,  for  she  is  well  known  as  a  quite 
discriminating  personage.  Marion  has  been  one  of  the  few  attendants  at 
our  socials  and  dances  from  among  the  class  itself.  Indeed,  her  class  spirit 
grows  at  every  bound.  Marion  does  not  exactly  know  just  what  she  will 
do  next  year  and  will  spend  her  summer  in  looking  them  over. 
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CATHERINE    DORIS    KINGSTON 

Pro  Merito,  4- 

Doris  comes  from  that  town  which  has  furnished  us  with  so  many  fine 
students  and  which  makes  a  fine  excuse  for  a  tardy  slip.  We  get  awfully 
tired  of  writing  Blackinton  all  the  while,  so  we  will  suggest  it  by  the  above  little 
innuendoes  hereafter.  Doris  has,  along  with  most  of  that  car-gang,  made 
the  most  of  her  opportunities  up  here.  She  succeeded  in  raising  enough 
dust  to  earn  a  gold  medal  for  typewriting  not  long  ago,  and  at  the  same  time, 
she  was  given  a  "Pro  Merito"  badge.  My,  weren't  they  generous  to  you, 
Doris!  Be  that  as  it  may,  Doris  is  all  right  and  we  look  to  see  her  make  her 
mark  in  business  next  year. 


JULIUS  KRONICK,  "D" 

Pro  Merito,  k     Baseball,  U 

Julius  is  one  of  the  students  who  are  so  numerous  in  our  class.  He 
has  taken  all  the  Business  course  and  quite  a  little  of  the  classical  course. 
Evidently  he  is  going  to  be  prepared  for  any  sort  of  future.  Because  of  the 
high  quality  of  his  school  work,  he  was  elected  to  the  Pro  Merito  Society 
in  his  last  year.  Mr.  King  points  to  "Shakespeare"  with  great  pride  and  admits 
that  he  educated  this  marvel  for  two  or  three  years.  Julius  expects  to  go 
into  business  after  graduation,  and  we  will  all  watch  his  success  in  this  new 
line  of  work. 
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GEORGE  KROUSS 

George  came  to  school  along  with  Sammy  and  has  been  coming  right  along 
ever  since.  Georgie  does  not  make  too  much  noise  in  school,  but  when  he  plays 
basketball,  the  ball  has  nothing  on  his  mouth.  George  is  one  of  the  business 
members  of  the  class,  and  as  such,  [has  taken  his  full  quota  of  necessary  and 
optional  work  and  has  left  all  conditions  unmistakably  out  of  it.  He  w'll 
make  a  fine  salesman  or  secretary  for  someone,  if  he  doesn't  set  out  for  himself. 
Whichever  he  does,  it  is  a  safe  bet  that  George  will  succeed  in  it  if  anyone  can. 


ARTHLR  JOSEPH  LAFAVE,  "D" 

Football,  3 

Shades  of  Patrick  Henry,  Mark  Twain,  and  Doctor  Johnson,  whom 
have  we  here?  Debater,  humorist  and  conversationalist, — he  is  all  these. 
In  the  debating  club,  Art  moves  his  audience  to  tears  (of  thwarted  rage). 
Arthur's  one  bad  habit  is  that  of  dropping  subjects.  Every  couple  of  weeks 
he  finds  an  easier  subject,  and  immediately  drops  the  hardest  one  on  his 
list.  Arthur  is  one  of  the  Freeman  gang  who  have  run  the  class  and  he  has 
done  well  in  this  role  as  in  every  one  he  occupies.  He  won  his  letter  in  foot- 
ball his  Junior  year  but,  along  with  quite  a  few  others,  found  that  did  not 
agree  with  his  studies.  Art  says  that  Williams  looks  about  right  for 
him  next  year.     Good  luck,  A.  Z. ! 
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ELLEN  BURKE  LAWLOR 

Class  Book,  1+     Academe  Association,  4 

Ellen  is  a  devoted  follower  of  Mr.  King  and  Miss  Cushing.  Yes,  she 
says  it  is  a  good  course.  She  has  grown  to  be  an  authority  on  bookkeeping 
and  such  matters  to  which  she  has  given  her  attention  for  many  years.  Ellen 
is  also  one  of  our  crack  authors.  Her  stories  have  been  one  of  the  extremely 
few  enjoyable  features  about  the  Academe  lately.  Ellen  doesn't  try  to  attract 
notice,  but  manages  to  let  us  know  she  is  existing.  All  her  teachers  know 
that,  anyway.  She  bores  Miss  Cushing  to  death  with  her  work,  for  there 
is  absolutely  nothing  to  correct  in  it.  Ellen  doesn't  know  just  what  she 
will  do  next  year,  but  if  she  keeps  up  the  work  she  has  done  in  Drury,  she 
will  succeed  in  anything. 


WESLEY  COLLINS  LAZOTT 

Class  Book,  4. 

Here  we  have  the  Gibson  of  the  class,  Mr.  Pratt's  darling,  and  Art  Editor 
of  this  book.  Yet  his  artistic  temperament  has  never  seriously  interfered 
with  his  proficiency  as  a  drop-kicker  or  as  a  baseball  player.  "Puss"  was 
one  of  the  original  grim  guardians  of  the  lunch  counter,  and  few  and  very 
skillful  were  the  smugglers  whom  his  viligant  eye  failed  to  detect  in  the  act 
of  securing  complimentary  cookies.  Judging  from  all  we  have  seen  of  Puss, — 
and  we  have  seen  quite  a  bit  during  the  past  four  years — we  should  say  that 
Charlie  Schwab  and  Rockefeller  should  quake  in  their  seats  when  this 
intellectual  enters  the  business  world. 
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JESSE  CHAUNCEY  LESS 

Jess  has  lived  up  to  his  name  several  times  in  the  past  four  years  by  being 
minus  at  opening.  He  has  always  managed  to  get  by  in  spite  of  this,  and 
his  ability  in  that  line  has  won  him  our  deepest  respect.  Of  course  Jesse 
manages  to  keep  behind  someone  most  of  the  while — he  is  so  bashful! — but 
when  it  comes  to  studies,  he  takes  a  rear  seat  for  no  one.  He  figures  that  the 
obvious  will  be  overlooked.  We  never  expect  to  see  Jess  stop  the  war  or 
any  such  crazy  stunt,  but  when  we  look  him  up  sometime  in  the  future,  it 
is  a  safe  bet  he  will  have  made  his  roll. 


MARGARET  COOLEY  LYONS 

Margaret  is  something  of  a  recluse,  being  quite  demure  and  quite  like 
a  certain  celebrated  Quaker  in  Philadelphia.  She  resembles  this  popular 
personage  in  more  ways  than  one,  though,  for  we  have  often  suspected  that 
there  was  something  behind  those  eyes.  Margaret  came  from  St.  Joseph's 
High  in  our  Junior  year,  and  slipped  right  into  the  spirit  of  the  class  as  soon 
as  she  arrived.  She  has  kept  up  her  high  scholarship  in  spite  of  the  difficulties 
put  upon  this  feat  by  her  diffidence.  She  is  going  to  the  Massachusetts 
General  Hospital  next  year,  and  learn  all  about  the  nurse's  life. 


34 


WILLIAM  ANDREW  MacADOO,  "D" 

Football,  U 

"Andy"  is  equally  renowned  as  a  football  player,  boss  carpenter  and 
agriculturist.  "Mac's"  services  as  an  athlete  were  in  demand,  but  when 
the  government  sent  out  a  call  for  volunteers  for  farm  work,  he  was  among 
the  first  to  respond.  We  wonder  why!  Andy  has  gotten  along  very  nicely 
with  his  studies  all  through  his  course.  His  acquaintance  with  them  for 
the  first  three  years  was  too  slight  to  admit  of  any  friction,  while  he  put  all 
six  subjects  to  rout  with  ease  his  last  year.  Mac  is  one  of  the  crew  who  have 
made  things  interesting  up  here,  and  the  other  two  will  be  found  a  few  pages 
further  on.  Andy  surely  is  of  the  right  kind,  and  success  is  bound  to  attend 
him  wherever  he  goes  next  year. 


CATHARINE  FRANCES  MACKSEY 

Each  report  time  has  been  rather  a  fearsome  experience  for  Catharine. 
She  has  never  seemed  to  get  over  that  little  thrill  of  dread — unnecessary 
dread  at  that — lest  she  should  have  some  of  the  hated  color  on  her  card. 
"Cathy"  has  been  a  faithful,  oh!  very  faithful,  attendant  at  all  the  Drury 
games,  and  many  a  time  has  her  shrill  young  voice  been  distinguishable  among 
the  uproar  following  the  winning  basket.  Because  of  her  jollity  and  happy- 
go-lucky  manner,  she  has  become  very  well-known  and  well-liked  by  all  her 
classmates.  We  have  not  yet  discovered  what  she  intends  to  do  next  year, 
but  the  school  will  miss  her  spirit  unless  she  comes  back.  Yes,  decidedly, 
we  should  advise  her  to  come  back. 
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LOIS  CRUM  MACPHAIL 

Lois  is  a  first-class  deceiver.  She  made  us  all  think,  during  our  first 
three  years,  she  was  one  of  the  quiet,  sedate  kind,  who  carry  their  knitting 
with  them  in  pink  cretonne  bags;  but  alas  for  Doctor,  the  faculty  and  us! 
she  turned  out  to  be  far  from  quiet  during  her  senior  year.  Instead  of  this, 
she  was  discovered  during  her  last  year  to  be  a  fine,  lovable  girl,  with  all 
sorts  of  jokes  and  new  ones  to  spring  on  us.  Lois  has  never  let  studying 
interfere  to  any  great  extent  with  her  school  work,  and  lets  the  others  do  all 
the  worrying  for  her.  She,  Effie  and  Murph  comprise  the  trio  who  are  putting 
the  banana  peel  under  the  foot  outside  Miss  Stebbins'  grave.  She  intends 
to  visit — we  say  visit  advisedly — Skidmore  College  next  year  and  get  ac- 
quainted with  the  dean. 


JANET  DAISY  MADISON 

Girls'  Basketball,  U    Academe  Association,  3,  U 

Janet  is  one  more  of  the  athletes  who  are  so  plentifully  sprinkled  among 
us.  She  had  a  great  time  playing  basketball  this  last  year,  and  we  had  a 
fine  time  watching  her.  You  would  never  know  from  looking  at  her  that 
Daisy  was  anything  more  than  the  quiet  individual  she  appears  to  be,  and 
so  you  can  imagine  our  shocked  astonishment  when,  one  fine  day,  she  came 
to  school  the  proud  possessor  of  an  illuminated  optic, — otherwise  known  as 
a  black  eye.  Janet  doesn't  seem  to  have  decided  about  her  future  work, 
but  we  know  she  will  never  be  any  worse  than  the  best  in  her  particular  line. 
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HELENA  MARIE  McAULEY 

Helena  came  up  to  Drury  two  years  ago  along  with  Margaret,  thinking 
that  Drury  now  had  a  better  building,  and  had  had  for  many  years  a  better 
school,  so  Drury  must  be  better  than  Saint  Joseph's  High.  Q.  E.  D.  She 
and  Johnny  have  had  quite  a  jolly  time  of  it,  and  we  spectators  have  also 
been  greatly  amused  by  her  little  sallies.  Helena  is  a  quiet,  young  lady, 
until  she  is  really  stirred  up,  and  then  the  by-standers  duck  quickly  and 
expeditiously.  She  thinks  maybe  she'll  visit  Bliss  Business  College  next 
year  and  learn  a  little  stenog.  We  wish  her  luck,  and  are  very  sure  of  her 
ability  to  do  her  share  in  the  world. 


JAMES  ROY  McCANN,  "D" 


Football,  3,  k 
Captain  Football,  £ 
Basketball,  U 
here's    "Mac",— athlete, 


Secretary  D.  A.  A.,  4 

Class  Secretary,  1 

Class  Book,  U 

musician,    politician   and    all-around 


At   last 

fine  fellow.  He  was  a  tower  of  strength  in  football  for  the  past  two  seasons 
and  as  captain  his  senior  year,  showed  up  remarkably  well.  In  basketball — 
yes,  indeed  he  plays  basketball — he  helped  materially  in  bringing  the  long- 
awaited  championship  up  to  where  it  belongs.  Even  so  long  as  three  years 
ago  he  was  recognized  as  Drury' s  best  man  in  the  weight  events  at  the  last 
track  meet.  Roy  was  also  very  prominent  as  manager  and  first  mandolinist 
of  the  Mandolin  Club — that  hotbed  of  terrible  discord.  As  minority  leaders 
in  Senior  Class  politics,  Mac  and  Hen  have  kept  the  administration  in  a 
perpetual  fear  of  impending  decease.  Mac  has  written  for  a  catalog  of  the 
University  of  South  Dakota,  but  he  may  decide  to  go  to  Middlebury  after  all. 
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SARA  CREELAN  McCANN 

Here  we  have  "Sally",  a  type.  Naturally,  there  must  be  something 
unusual  about  Sally,  she  does  so  hate  to  be  plebeian  and  ordinary.  You  see, 
Sally  is  a  native  of  Belfast,  Ireland,  and,  after  having  spent  her  grammar 
school  days  there,  decided  to  trot  two  thousand  odd  miles  to  attend  that 
Drury,  about  which  she  had  heard  so  much.  Our  girls,  who  are  very,  very 
discriminating,  have  decided  that,  although  the  word  does  not  exist  gram- 
matically, it  is  after  all,  the  adjective  to  apply  to  Sara, — cute.  Yes,  that's 
just  the  word,  for  she  is  certainly  that.  Sally  says  North  Adams  is  pretty 
fair,  but  when  she  gets  rich,  she  is  going  to  take  each  of  us  over  and  see  the 
sights  in  Ireland.     You  can't  make  us  sore  that  way,  Sally. 


WILLIAM  JAMES  McCONNELL,  "D" 
Basketball,  2,  3,  If.  Business  Manager  Academe,  4- 

Captain  Basketball,  1+        President  D.  A.  A.,  1+ 
Football,  3,  4  Manager  Track,  4 

Baseball,  U 
What's  that  little  rhyme  about  "Mother  calls  him  Willy"?  We  all 
know  him  as  Bill,  as  one  of  the  best  athletes  in  recent  years,  and  as  a  sterling 
good  fellow.  As  a  star  in  basketball,  as  All-Berkshire  end,  (not  that  he 
didn't  make  All-Berkshire  basketball!  No,  indeed!)  and  as  a  really  de- 
pendable baseball  man,  Bill  has  shone  brightly  throughout  our  course.  His 
popularity  was  proved  by  his  election  to  President  of  the  Athletic  Association 
by  an  overwhelming  majority  in  his  Senior  year.  Bill  made  several 
lengthy  trips  with  the  various  teams,  and  when  we  were  able  to,  we 
went  along.  The  first  thing  we  always  saw  was  Willy  making  a  date.  Next 
year  he  expects  to  go  to  Fitchburg  Normal,  where  they  claim  there  are  five 
girls  to  every  fellow.     Yes,  he's  the  same  old  Bill.      „„ 


RUTH  HARRIET  McMILLIN 


Pro  Merito  Society,  k 
Academe  Association,  1,  2,  3,  4. 


Academe  Board,  1,  2 
Class  Book,  k 


It  is  not  often  that  we  have  the  privilege  of  interviewing  brilliance  itself, 
and  so  our  intercourse  with  Ruth  is  a  real  treat.  Ruth  has  skipped  hardly 
a  month  on  the  Honor  List  and  was  elected  to  the  Pro  Merito  tribe  in  her 
last  year.  Ruth's  one  amusement  is  Senior  Latin.  In  this  we  find  her  at 
her  best, — quiet,  self-contained,  reliable,  and  efficient.  That  describes  her 
as  well  as  anything  could,  we  think.  Her  work  on  the  Academe  was  first-rate 
all  through  her  course;  in  fact,  the  issue  was  rare  that  had  no  contributions 
at  all  from  her.  We  know  Ruth  will  prove  as  much  of  a  success,  socially 
and  mentally,  at  Wellesley,  next  year,  as  she  has  been  at  Drury. 


ADELBERT  LEWIS  MERRIAM 


For  four  long  years  hath  "Bert"  plodded  along  in  a  quiet  sort  of  way. 
He  hails  from  Blackinton  and,  contrary  to  all  precedents  established  by  former 
pupils  from  out  that  way,  has  contrived  as  a  usual  thing  to  be  on  hand  when 
the  eight  bells  dingle.  Blackinton  has  furnished  some  sterling  Druryites  to 
the  big  world,  and  Bert  is  no  exception;  he  is  with  us,  heart  and  soul.  He 
is  not  in  the  habit  of  starting  anything,  but  when  there  is  anything  stirring, 
Bert  will  be  found  around  somewhere  nearby.  Adelbert  has  tried  hard 
during  his  four  years  here,  and  we  all  hope  he  will  be  able  to  go  to  college 
in  1919.     Next  year,  he  says  he  is  going  to  work.     No,  Adelbert,  please  don't. 
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NORMAN  LAFAYETTE  MILLARD,  "D" 

Baseball,  4 

Norman  joined  our  ranks  just  after  the  term  opened  last  fall  and  promptly 
fell  into  line.  He  made  no  disturbance  in  so  doing,  for  it  is  far  from  Norman's 
character  to  make  unnecessary  noises.  It's  like  this:  the  fame  of  the  new 
Drury  drifted  way  down  into  Windsor,  Connecticut  and  drew  into  said  struc- 
ture this  scholar  of  the  distinguished  handle.  Norm  has  a  congenial,  friendly 
air,  and  although  he  sees  no  reason  for  making  himself  conspicuous,  yet  he 
has  as  friends  at  the  end  of  one  short  year,  all  of  the  class  and  the  majority 
of  the  school.  Norm  slid  into  a  vacancy  on  first  base  this  season  and  per- 
formed his  duties  there  in  his  usual  self-effacing  but  brilliant  manner.  He 
expects  to  take  up  scientific  agriculture  next  year,  and  cultivate  the  fields 
'round  the  Fish  Pond. 


DORIS  KEENE  MILLER 

Pro  Merito,  1+  Academe  Association,  2,  3,  U 
Girls'  Basketball,  3 
We  have  at  the  right,  a  picture  of  Miss  Doris  Keene  Miller.  Know 
her?  Doris  ought  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  class;  she  does  not  act  naturally 
'way  down  here  near  McCann  and  everybody,  but  you  see,  it  has  been  the 
custom  to  put  the  class  alphabetically,  and  we  have  to  follow  custom.  Doris 
left  us  at  mid-years  and  moved  out  on  the  farm,  but  succeeded  in  passing 
everything  in  some  arrangement  like  a  correspondence  course,  and  is  coming 
back  to  graduate  with  us.  She  has  always  been  for  1918,  anyway,  so  we 
can  understand  that.  Doris  is  an  athlete,  too.  Seems  to  run  in  the  family. 
She  played  basketball  last  year  and  was  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the  team. 
Besides  all  this,  she  is  a  highly  respected  and  extremely  popular  member 
of  1918.     What  more  could  you  ask? 

40 


Wm  ff*- 

fitl" 

^mjt^gf' 

■Ji/ 

[S   I|     ! 

HELEN  BESSIE  MOORE 

Oh  yes!  we  almost  forgot  Helen.  It  is  so  easy  to  overlook  these  East 
Mountain  girls.  They  are  not  especially  ethereal  or  anything  like  that, 
but  they  are  so  absolutely  quiet:  Helen,  in  spite  of  the  long  way  she  is  from 
home,  manages  to  keep  a  cheerful  face  turned  upon  us,  and  between  that 
and  her  red  cheeks,  makes  us  feel  her  presence  if  not  actually  hear  it.  Helen 
thinks  the  war  is  creating  a  demand  for  teachers,  and  she  is  going  up  to  Normal 
next  year  to  help  fill  this  same  demand.  We  are  sure  she  will  make  a  fine, 
conscientious  teacher,  and  we  hope  she  does  as  well  there  as  she  has  here. 


MINOT  COBB  MORSE 

Minot,  sorry  to  say,  has  no  nickname,  so  he  stays  Minot,  although 
everyone  knows  who  is  meant.  The  above-mentioned  dropped  in  from 
"Down  East",  from  Edward  Little  High,  Auburn,  Maine,  in  our  Junior 
year.  He  was  rather  retiring  on  his  first  appearance,  but  far  be  it  from  him 
now.  Inseparable  from  "Andy",  he  has  plowed  a  deep  furrow  on  Mr.  Mc- 
Grory's  honest  brow  and  also  on  the  annals  of  old  Drury.  Minot  has  not 
fully  determined  what  he  will  do  after  graduation,  but  he  is  thinking  of  taking 
up  technical  work.  With  his  valuable  training  in  the  sciences  and  math,  he 
will  without  doubt  succeed.  At  least,  here's  hoping.  Sorry  to  part  with 
you,  "Bo",  and  if  you  should  decide  to  come  back  next  year,  give  the  faculty 
our  regards. 
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AGNES  MONICA  MURPHY 

"Murph"  is  one  of  the  few  girls  in  the  class  who  possess  nicknames. 
It  follows  from  "Ag's"  nature,  though,  that  this  should  be,  for  she  is  far 
from  being  unapproachable  or  a  grouch.  Ag  has  never  been  discovered  in 
a  grouch,  it's  a  fact.  She  is  always  the  same  cheerful,  good-natured  girl 
through  everything.  She  even  manages  to  do  some  dancing;  yes,  we  might 
say  she  did  quite  a  little  dancing.  Moreover,  she  is  the  best  dancer  in  the 
class.  Popularity  is  Ag's  middle  name.  It  doesn't  show  up  above,  but 
that's  it  just  the  same.  Aside  from  her  leanings  toward  the  sunset,  Agnes 
has  always  been  among  us,  and  there  is  no  one  we  care  more  to  see  succeed 
in  future  life  than  Murph. 


DORIS  KATHERINE  MURRAY 

Girls'  Basketball,  4.    Pro  Merito,  1+ 

Doris  has  not  had  to  worry  a  great  deal  about  her  standing,  for  she  has 
not  had  to  work  much  even  for  her  high  marks.  They  just  seem  to  fall  right. 
Although  her  voice  had  been  prominent  among  the  cheering  squad  for  several 
years,  we  never  dreamed  that  Doris  was  an  athlete  until  she  blossomed  out 
as  a  member  of  the  basketball  squad  this  past  year.  Many  were  the  opponents 
who  grew  wroth  at  her — not  because  she  did  not  play  according  to  rule,  but 
because  she  held  the  opposing  forwards  to  so  few  points  and  to  so  little  glory. 
She  has  yet  to  decide  about  her  future  career,  but  we  are  going  to  keep  in 
touch  with  her  just  for  the  fun  of  seeing  how  she  will  astonish  everyone. 
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GLADYS  IRENE  NICKERSON 

Pro  Merito  Society,  U  Ass't  Editor  Academe,  k 

Academe  Association,  2,  3,  U    Ass't  Editor  Class  Book,  If. 

Gladys  is  the  well-known  young  lady  of  the — shall  we  say  auburn? — hair. 
She  has  taken  great  pains  with  her  school  work  and  the  Honor  List  would 
look  unreal  without  her  name  somewhere  on  it.  Straight  A's  is  one  of  her 
accomplishments,  and  it  is  not  easy  to  draw  those  cute,  round  letters  in  Greek, 
Latin,  etc.  Five  subjects?  Poof!  All  the  easier.  Outside  of  her  ability 
to  translate  Greek,  Gladys  is  a  fine  example  of  the  literary  type.  As  assist- 
ant editor  both  of  the  Academe  and  of  this  book,  she  has  already  shown  where 
her  future  lies.  As  a  student,  and  as  one  who  is  always  ready  to  lend  a  hand 
to  a  less  gifted  classmate,  many  of  us  will  remember  Gladys  for  some  time. 
She  expects  to  startle  the  profs  at  Mount  Holyoke  next  year. 


STANLEY  WALTER  PARKER,  "D" 

Football,  3  Academe  Association,  2,  3,  U 

Baseball,  4  Academe  Board,  U 

Class  Treasurer,  2 
Stan  is  his  name  and  studying  is  his  occupation.  Along  with  Payne 
he  came  wandering  to  Drury  in  1914  and  along  with  Payne  he  has  conquered 
Advanced  Math.  His  faithful  work  has  won  for  Red  the  sincerest  admiration 
of  the  whole  school.  After  all,  though,  Red  found  time  to  visit  the  fair- 
grounds often  enough  to  win  his  letter.  Stanley  Walter  likes  the  fair  sex 
pretty  well,  and  he  even  matches  pennies  with  them  when  the  basketball 
game  grows  a  little  dull.  You  see,  he  expects  to  enter  Worcester  Polytech 
next  year,  and  they  say  Worcester  is  quite  a  place  for  the  lady-killers.  We 
are  certain  his  perseverance  will  be  rewarded  at  Worcester  even  as  it  has 
been  at  Drury. 
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HAROLD  JUDD  PAYNE 

Pro  Merito,  4.  Academe  Board,  4. 

Academe  Association,  2,  3,  k     Class  Book,  U 

Harold!  What  memories  the  name  brings  back!  Even  as  a  freshman 
he  was  noted  for  his  attainments,  and  now  when  he  is  a  senior — !  Nothing 
need  be  said.  Judd  cannot  conceive  of  any  mark  lower  than  B.  Eighty 
is  a  horrible  mark,  ninety  is  a  bit  better,  but  one  hundred  seems  to  possess 
a  peculiar  fascination  for  him.  In  spite  of, — or  shall  we  say  because  of? — 
his  learning,  Judd  is  a  mighty  fine  lad,  and  actively  dislikes  to  display  his 
knowledge.  He  always  has  a,  well,  call  it  a  smile,  ready  and  when  he  isn't 
too  busy,  his  favorite  amusement  is  laughing  at  our  jokes.  Judd  expects  to 
be  at  home  in  Boston,  attending  M.  I.  T.  next  year.  We  don't  like  to  be 
pessimistic,  Harold,  but  you  are  at  last  going  to  meet  something  worthy  of 
your  brains. 


MILLARD  CAMIAR  PIKE 

Millard  hails  from  up  on  top  of  Hoosac,  near  the  Mohawk  Trail,  and  in 
spite  of  numerous  difficulties,  has  found  time  to  brighten  Drury  at  frequent 
intervals  with  his  beaming  countenance.  He  has  not  yet  reached  the  stage 
where  he  owns  the  farm — his  job  just  now  is  to  manage  it — but  we  can  bet 
he  does  a  mighty  good  job  at  that.  Millard  and  his  studies  are  not  entire 
strangers  either,  for  he  has  been  seen  in  the  act  of  carrying  home  books  every 
two  or  three  days,  and  while  his  diffidence  keeps  him  from  making  the  noise 
some  do  at  it,  yet  his  work  has  been  somewhat  above  the  average.  Millard 
is  going  to  help  Uncle  Sam  and  farm  it  next  year.     We  wish  him  luck. 
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FRANCES  RUDMAN 

Pro  Merito,  1+ 

"Fanny"  might  be  called  the  class  giggler,  for  everyone  knows  and 
likes  that  cheerful  little  gurgle  she  produces  under  stress  of  great  amuse- 
ment. Her  laugh  is  not  the  only  thing  she  is  free  with,  for  her  translations, 
especially  under  Miss  Goodwin's  tutelage  are  among  the  modern  eight  literary 
marvels.  Her  model  of  manhood  is  Achilles,  and  her  model  of  a  school  is 
Drury.  Fanny's  curls  have  not  bothered  her  a  bit  this  year,  for  she  upholds 
her  dignity  as  a  senior  even  with  that  obstacle.  She  is  quite  some  musician, 
too.  We  don't  know  what  she  plays,  but  she  says  she  is  going  to  a  Con- 
servatory of  Music,  so  she  must  be  quite  a  star.  We  all  wish  her  the  best 
of  good  luck  in  her  life-work. 


BRUNO  MORITZ  SCHMIDT 

Pro  Merito,  4 

Bruno  has  been  right  on  hand  for  four  years  at  Drury  and  by  dint  of 
hard  work  and  perseverance,  has  always  delivered  the  goods.  He  is  the 
good-natured  youth  of  the  deep  voice  and  was  one  of  the  stellar  attractions 
in  the  "Pirates".  "Schmity"  says  he  thinks  the  school  is  pretty  fair  for 
a  small  institution  and  maybe  he'll  come  back  to  review  us  next  year.  Says 
that  he  expects  to  go  to  Williams  and  that  there  seems  to  be  no  better  place 
to  prepare.  We  congratulate  1919  on  having  such  a  P.  G.  to  associate  with, 
and  Williams  for  having  such  a  prospective  student. 
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AMY  AMELIA  SHERWOOD 

Amy  is  another  of  the  quiet  bunch  that  forms  the  greater  part  of  the 
class.  Amy  came  into  our  midst  along  the  first  of  our  freshman  year,  and 
was  joyously  received  by  teachers  and  pupils  alike.  Most  of  us  feel  very 
little  acquainted  with  Amy,  for  she  is  very  retiring.  We  admire  her  cute 
way  of  blushing  when  called  to  recite  in  Latin,  however,  and  sympathize 
with  her  confusion  at  a  correction.  Amy  is  thinking  of  going  to  Columbia 
University  next  year.  Columbia  is  situated  in  New  York.  Wonder  if  that 
has  anything  to  do  with  it?  We  never  understood  Amy  had  a  longing  for 
the  bright  lights.  She  must  have  developed  that  very  recently.  Wherever 
she  goes,  however,  the  best  wishes  of  the  class  go  with  her. 


HELEN  ISABELLA  SMITH 

Academe  Association,  3,  U 

As  we  consider  Helen,  it  isn't  very  much  effort  to  think  of  something 
to  say  about  her,  for  her  good  qualities  are  very  numerous.  What  typify 
her  more  than  anything  else  are  her  sunny  good  nature  and  large  heart.  It 
is  almost  impossible  for  Helen  to  think  badly  of  anyone.  This  quality  must 
be  inherent;  it  is  not  conceivable  that  anyone  could  develop  it  in  eighteen 
short  years.  Yes,  that  age  was  supposed  to  be  secret,  but  Helen  let  it  slip 
one  day  while  we  were  standing  nearby.  The  past  four  years  of  Helen's 
life  have  been  so  very  strenuous  that  she  has  decided  upon  a  year  of  Brayton- 
ville  air  before  she  attacks  the  world. 
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JOSEPH  WALTER  TOVANI 

"Joe"  as  we  know  him,  has  not  attracted  undue  attention  to  himself 
by  unnecessary  noise  during  the  past  four  years,  but  the  few  of  us  that  have 
heard  him  on  the  piano  feel  that  this  is  only  a  pose.  In  the  Manual  Train- 
ing room,  Joe  reigns  supreme.  He  says  he  is  pretty  good  at  it,  and  inasmuch 
as  everyone  agrees  with  him,  we  will  believe  it.  In  this  connection,  we  have 
noticed  with  great  pleasure  that  Joe's  patriotism  is  so  extremely  overpowering 
as  to  lead  him  to  enroll  for  work  in  the  shipyards,  where  he  has  been  working 
for  several  months  at  his  favorite  study — carpentry.  Joe  feels  rather  un- 
certain as  to  his  future  career,  but  we  know  he  will  succeed  in  anything,  so 
why  worry? 


HELEN  ELIZABETH  VASSEUR 

Pro  Merito,  k 

The  teachers  and  pupils  of  the  Commercial  Department  are  glad  to 
admit  that  Helen  is  their  comrade  in  arms.  If  we  were  all  like  her,  the  govern- 
ment would  not  call  for  more  stenographers, — it  would  merely  draft  the  class 
of  1918.  To  know  Helen  is  to  like  her,  for  she  has  an  extremely  friendly 
nature,  the  secret  of  which  is  her  accommodating  personality.  She  always 
has  time  to  help  her  acquaintances,  and  every  pupil  in  the  class  knows  her 
through  some  one  of  her  many  kindnesses.  Her  only  failing  is  that  she  spends 
so  much  of  her  time  on  work  that  we  see  all  too  little  of  her.  We  thank  Helen 
for  being  one  of  us,  and  we  know  her  future  employers  will  feel  the  same 
way  about  her  work. 
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CHARLES  AYLESWORTH  VIELE 

As  a  freshman,  "Chuck"  found  life  at  Drury  pretty  fair,  but  the  build- 
ing terrible.  The  next  two  years,  therefore,  he  spent  in  sampling  various 
institutions  of  learning,  but  he  came  back  this  year  in  time  to  enter  with 
us  in  the  fall.  Chuck  really  appears  quite  dignified  just  now,  and  we  may 
certainly  suppose  that  juxtaposition  to  such  a  class  as  ours  must  have  accom- 
plished this.  He  (meaning  our  friend  Mr.  Viele)  is  noted  for  his  kindness 
to  dumb  animals  and  vaudeville  transients.  He  came  to  us  this  year  with 
a  reputation  as  an  athlete,  but  alas!  the  rules  said  no,  and  the  football  team 
lost  a  good  man.  Chuck  admits  it.  He  expects  to  surprise,  puzzle,  startle, 
and  please  the  authorities  and  student  body  at  Dartmouth  next  year. 


ANNA  EASTON  WHITNEY 

Pro  Merito,  If.    Academe  Association,  2,  3,  U 

Anna  is  one  of  our  bright  and  particular  stars  in  academic  work.  Besides 
being  Miss  MacDonald's  standard  of  excellence,  Anna  is  as  fond  of  a  good 
time  as  the  next  girl.  She  is  a  talented  pianist,  having  played  that  instru- 
ment for  the  Mandolin  Club  all  this  year.  Between  Anna  and  Henny,  that 
club  has  managed  to  produce  some  real  music.  Anna  thinks  that  it  is  more 
fun  to  be  a  ballet  dancer!  She  says  it  is  her  favorite  amusement.  She  ex- 
pects to  go  to  Simmons  College  next  year  as  a  preparation  for  private  secre- 
tarial work. 
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HARRIET  BALLOU  WHITNEY 

Harriet  has  tried  both  Classical  and  Business  Courses  while  she  has  been 
a  member  of  the  school,  and  we  are  sure  that  the  side  she  left  regretted  that 
fact.  Although  she  has  not  made  more  than  her  share  of  the  noise,  yet  we 
all  know  her  from  her  scholarship  and  good  nature.  Harriet  expects  to  go 
'way  down  in  Washington  near  all  the  big  bugs  and  learn  how  to  be  a  nurse 
in  the  Garfield  Memorial  Hospital  there.  Wonder  if  she'll  get  more  than 
a  dollar  a  year?  When  Harriet  gets  through,  though,  Florence  Nightingale 
won't  be  in  it  with  her. 


DAWN  GRACE  WILLIAMS 

Girls'  Basketball,  U    Academe  Association,  2,  3,  k 
Pro  Merito,  U 

Can  she  play  basketball?  I  should  say  she  could.  She  has  been  on 
the  team  for  these  last  two  years,  and  when  she  was  forced  to  forego  that 
honor,  the  team  ceased  to  be  very  formidable.  Dawn  has  plenty  of  brains 
and  just  loads  of  good  sense,  too.  The  first  was  shown  when  she  made  up 
three  months'  work  in  time  to  graduate  with  us,  and  the  second  quality  appears 
all  the  time,  in  everything  she  does.  Dawn  is  the  youngest  in  the  class,  at 
least  we  judge  so  by  her  appearance.  As  Class  Baby,  she  is  a  decided  hit, 
but  we  have  our  suspicions  that  she  is  somewhat  wiser  than  we  give  her  credit 
for.  She  expects  to  go  to  Normal  next  year,  reasoning  that  she  can  take 
her  time  mornings  hereafter. 
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LEON  WILLIAM  YARTER,  "D" 

Football,  ^ 

Who  has  not  heard  of  "Yahtah's"  famous  ninety-yard  run  for  a  touch- 
down against  Adams?  "Cap"  is  a  very  well  known  young  man,  but  is  ac- 
quainted with  none  when  he  is  custodian  of  the  lunch  counter  bank  account. 
"Bolly's"  trusty  gang  comes  from  the  Five  Roads,  and  is  the  nightmare 
of  any  visitors  who  attempt  to  roughhouse  the  Captain.  Bolly  has  fre- 
quently played  the  genial  host  in  his  camp  on  the  mountain,  and  lurid  tales 
have  reached  our  ears  of  events  happening  on  these  trips.  Yahtah's  favorite 
amusement  is  mimicking  the  faculty,  and  getting  said  institution  hot  under 
the  collar.  As  Cap  is  now  very  near  the  military  age,  we  expect  soon  to 
find  him  a  real  captain, — and  pity  him  who  starts  anything! 


50 


(Elaaa  flag 


"^THE  Land  Where  Lost  Things  Go"  was  presented  by  1918  in  the  Drury  Auditorium  the  night  of  June  13. 
w  In  spite  of  the  very  short  time  given  for  training,  Miss  Curran  who  was  in  charge  of  the  production 
succeeded  in  turning  out  a  fine  play,  and  one  that  was  surely  worthy  of  the  high  standards  set  by  the  gradu- 
ating class. 

The  play  was  the  story  of  a  young  man's  dream,  in  which  his  pacifist  leanings  were  turned  into  an  intense 
patriotism  by  the  way  in  which  he  was  made  to  understand  how  the  people  in  the  Revolution  and  Civil  Wars 
felt  toward  their  country. 

The  scenes  of  the  play  were  laid  in  The  Land  Where  Lost  Things  Go,  the  first  one,  the  prologue,  showing 
the  boy  before  any  influence  has  been  exerted  on  him.  The  second  scene  is  from  the  Revolution,  laid  in 
Valley  Forge  when  the  Revolutionists  were  in  blackest  despair  concerning  the  future.  The  third  is  a  garden 
scene  from  the  Civil  War,  showing  the  influences  at  work  at  that  time.  The  fourth  scene  is  laid  in  Belgium, 
where  the  boy,  Alan,  meets  his  brother,  and  is  shown  the  basic  principle  of  the  present  War.  The  final  scene, 
the  epilogue,  shows  Alan,  a  thoroughly  convinced  young  man,  informing  the  audience  of  his  reformation. 

The  cast  was  well-balanced  and  every  character  did  his  part  to  produce  a  perfect  representation  with 
the  result  that  the  performance  was  very  smooth  for  an  amateur  production. 

Anderson  Hyde,  in  the  part  of  Alan  Braith,  was  the  individual  star.  He  was  well  supported  by  the 
various  members  of  the  cast. 
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CAST    OF    PLAY 


The  scenery  used  was  constructed  by  Mr.  Harry  E.  Pratt  of  the  Drawing  Department,  in  company 
with  Mr.  John  Moran  of  the  Manual  Training  Rooms.  This  is  a  fine  equipment  and  especially  the  interior 
scene,  is  remarkably  beautiful.  The  scenery  used  is  to  be  given  to  the  school  by  the  Senior  Class  as  its  gift 
upon  graduation. 

The  program: 

PROLOGUE 

Time — The  Present  Setting — Alan  Braith's  Home 

Alan  Braith Anderson  Hyde 

Alan's  Father Samuel  Hirsh 

Alan's  Mother Gwendolyn  Davis 

1st  ACT 
Revolutionary  Period  Setting — A  Corner  of  the  Land 

Alan Anderson  Hyde 

Gen.  Washington Roy  McCann 

Sentry Minot   Morse 

Captain Ernest  Brosseau 

1st  Mutineer Wm.  McConnell 

2nd  Mutineer Norman  Millard 

Messenger Kenneth    Clark 

2d  ACT 

Civil  War  Period  Setting — Somewhere  in  the  Land 

Alan Anderson  Hyde 
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Philip  Braith,  Alan's  Grandfather Edward  Gadsby 

Marianna,  Alan's  Grandmother Agnes  Murphy 

The  Run  Away  Slave Charles  Hoover 

3d  ACT 

The  Present  Time  Setting — The  Edge  of  the  Land 

Alan Anderson  Hyde 

Jim  Braith,  Alan's  Brother Arthur  LaFave 

The  Belgian  Child Irene  Bissaillon 

The  English  Child Mildred  Hynes 

The  Polish  Child Francis  Grenier  '20 

The  Young  Man  of  the  Front  Page King  Crofton 

Other  Children — Sarah  McCann,  Ellen  Lawlor,  Dorothy  McCann,  William  Less,  Marjorie  Farley,  Helen 
Sturtevant,  George  Russell,  Kenneth  Whitney. 

EPILOGUE 

The  Present  Time  Setting — Same  as  Prologue 

Alan Anderson  Hyde 
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/flftN  Wednesday  evening,  June  26,  the  annual  banquet  of  the  graduating  class  was  held  in  the  Social  Room 
V!l/  of  the  school.  The  entire  graduating  class  was  present  for  the  last  time  as  a  body,  and  they  had  as 
guests  for  the  evening,  Miss  Radio,  Dr.  Gadsby  and  Mr.  Sturtevant.  There  was  an  excellent  menu  served 
under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Wilder  with  the  assistance  of  Mrs.  Lasher  and  Miss  O'Hern.  After  the 
banquet  the  customary  post-prandial  exercises  took  place,  with  the  president,  King  Crofton,  acting  as  toast- 
master. 
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Mint  Cocktail 

Olives 

Radishes 

Roast  Lamb 

Dressing 

Mashed  Potatoes 

Peas 

Rolls 

Cucumber  and  Tomato  Salad 

Cheese  Crackers 

Ice  Cream  with  Crushed  Strawberries 

Cake  and  Wafers 

he  program  offered: 

Toastmaster 

C.  King  Crofton 

"Our  Country" 

William  McConnell 

"The  Faculty" 

Ruth  McMillin 

Class  History 

Harold  Payne 

Class  Will 

Samuel  Hirsh 

"The  Ladies" 

Anderson  Hyde 

"The  Men" 

Marion  Franchere 

"Athletics" 

Leon  Yarter 

Class  Prophecy 

Laura  Hunter 
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Prophecy  on  Prophet 

Class  Knocks 

"Things  that  Never  Happened" 

"Drury  in  the  Service" 

Remarks 

Remarks 


Roy  McCann 

Mildred  Hynes 

Edward  Gadsby 

Henry  Greer 

Dr.  Gadsby 

Mr.  Sturtevant 


'Tjf  HAD  the  great  pleasure  of  accepting  an  invitation  a  short  time  ago  to  attend  a  luncheon  given  by  a  few 
<<)  members  of  the  class  of  1918.  The  date  set  for  the  affair  was  May  28,  1929.  It  was  then  Monday  and 
the  twenty-eighth  came  on  the  following  Wednesday.  I  could  hardly  wait  for  the  day  to  arrive,  for  I  was 
just  aching  for  news  concerning  my  classmates. 

Therefore  early  Wednesday  morning  I  set  out  for  dear  old  North  Adams.  On  the  train  coming  out 
from  Pittsfield,  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  Dawn  Williams.  She  said  she  was  an  expert  hairdresser  and 
had  an  establishment  on  North  street  in  Pittsfield. 

Just  then  our  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  loud  cry  of  the  brakeman,  "Next  station  Cheshire." 
His  voice  seemed  familiar,  but  I  could  not  place  it  immediately.  Then  it  dawned  upon  me  that  it  was  no 
other  than  my  old  classmate,  Wesley  Lazott!  I  at  once  spoke  to  him  and  asked  him  whether  he  was  going  to 
the  luncheon,  and  whether  he  knew  of  any  news  concerning  our  former  classmates.  He  said  that  he  would 
be  unable  to  attend  the  luncheon,  which  fact  he  deeply  regretted,  as  he  had  heard  they  were  going  to  have  a 
good  menu.     He  had  some  very  interesting  news  to  tell  me.     He  told  me  that  Andrew  MacAdoo  had  accumu- 
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lated  a  vast  amount  of  money,  by  what  means  he  could  not  ascertain,  but  he  was  certain  of  the  fact  that  Andrew 
had  done  a  good  deed  with  it;  for  he  had  built  a  "Home  of  Refuge  for  Hoboes"  in  Hoboken.  He  also  said  that 
Edward  Gadsby  was  an  inmate  of  that  institution.  I  was  a  bit  surprised,  but  later  understood,  when  I  heard 
who  the  housekeeper  was!  He  then  informed  me  that  Catherine  Macksey  had  married  a  Frenchman,  and 
had  just  sailed  for  her  husband's  native  country,  and  that  Janet  Madison  conducted  a  Novelty  Shop  on 
Fifth  Avenue,  under  the  firm  name  of  Chandler  &  Madison. 

In  return  for  this  information  I  told  the  brakeman  some  tid-bits  that  I  had  heard  from  various  sources. 
I  told  him  that  Mary  Hillard  was  studying  "art"  as  hard  as  she  could,  and  that  Effie  Deans,  assisted  by 
Lois  Macphail,  had  set  up  a  Domestic  Science  School  in  Baltimore,  Maryland.  This  school  is  situated  near 
a  "forest".  I  also  informed  him  that  Anderson  Hyde  was  a  lawyer,  but  instead  of  devoting  all  his  attention 
to  the  law,  spent  the  greater  part  of  his  time  at  his  favorite  pastime — that  of  courting.  As  we  were  coming 
into  the  North  Adams  station,  our  communications  had  to  cease.  In  hastening  down  the  aisle,  I  bunked 
into  a  lady  who  seemed  decidedly  irritated  at  my  blunder.  Upon  looking  up  into  her  face,  I  recognized  my 
friend,  Marion  Keliher.  We  exchanged  greetings,  meantime  blocking  the  aisle.  It  seems  that  Marion, 
who  was  doing  bacteriological  work  at  a  Medical  College  on  Long  Island,  was  also  going  to  the  luncheon. 
She  said  she  was  going  to  the  hotel,  and  wouldn't  I  share  a  room  with  her?  I  gratefully  accepted  her  invi- 
tation. We  started  to  walk  to  the  Richmond,  when  we  heard,  "Taxi,  lady,  to  any  part  of  the  city."  Marion 
nudged  me  and  said,  "Why,  there's  'Billy'  McConnell  running  a  taxi."  I  hailed  him,  thinking  perhaps  he 
would  charge  only  half  fare  for  friendship's  sake.  He  said  he  had  set  up  the  business,  and  would  be  only  too 
glad  to  take  us  to  the  Richmond.  On  our  way  to  the  hotel  we  passed  by  the  Merriam-Holden  Moving  Picture 
Theatre,  and  also  a  fruit  store  conducted  by  Fanny  Rudman. 

Arriving  at  the  hotel,  I  went  to  the  desk,  and  signed  our  names.  The  clerk  looked  up,  and  said,  "Why 
Miss  Hunter,  I  thought  I  recognized  you.     Don't  you  know  me?     I'm  Millard  Pike."     I  declare,  I  didn't 
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know  him,  nor  yet  did  Marion.  He  had  grown  a  little  mustache,  wore  tortoise-shell  rimmed  glasses,  and 
had  on  a  tweed  suit  cut  on  sporty  lines. 

I  decided  to  leave  Marion  at  the  hotel,  while  I  went  out,  because  she  wanted  to  write  a  letter  to  her  brother 
James,  who  was  Physical  Director  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in  Savoy.  I  walked  up  Main  Street  and  took  a  look 
at  Morrison  Hall,  where  the  luncheon  was  to  be  held.  It  was  a  splendid  building  of  grey  stone.  I  stepped 
inside,  and  there  was  the  owner,  Merton  Morrison,  and  talking  with  him  was  Gladys  Nickerson.  Mert  Morrison 
had  a  chain  of  halls,  it  seems,  in  which  he  runs  public  dances,  etc.,  for  the  benefit  of  his  own  pocketbook. 
Gladys  Nickerson  said  she  was  writing  short  stories  for  Harper's,  Scribner's,  and  the  Atlantic  Monthly  Maga- 
zines.    I  congratulated  her  on  her  success. 

I  got  loads  of  news  from  her.  King  Crofton  was  a  jockey  for  the  races  at  Piping  Rock.  Sara  McCann 
was  giving  private  music  lessons.  Arthur  Lafave,  who  had  a  cattle  ranch  in  Idaho,  was  coming  east  that 
winter  to  reside  on  Pleasant  Street,  so  as  to  be  nearer  where  everything  is  Merry  (Mary).  Charlie  Hoover 
was  head  waiter  at  the  Parker  House  in  Boston. 

Just  then  Helena  McAuley  came  in  with  Milly  Hynes.  Helena  imparted  the  information  that  Milly 
would  not  be  single  long,  but  that  was  all  she'd  say.  Milly  had  news  about  everyone.  Little  gossip!  She 
said  Helena  was  an  art  student  of  rare  ability,  and  had  won  several  prizes  at  art  exhibitions  in  New  York, 
and  that  Gwendolyn  Davis  was  leading  a  life  of  leisure  on  her  investments,  which  she  made,  when  she  got 
her  W.  S.  S.  returns  in  1923.  "Gwen"  always  was  a  thrifty  girl.  It  was  rumored  that  Bruno  Schmidt, 
who  was  an  architect  of  note,  was  soon  to  share  that  money  with  "Gwen".  Rene  Delisle,  she  said,  was  an 
expert  surveyor  and  was  in  the  government  employ.  She  told  me  that  Geraldine  Hemenway  was  staying 
at  home,  and  was  always  waiting  for  the  first  of  the  month,  when  her  "bill"  would  arrive. 

As  I  was  leaving  the  hall,  I  met  Ellen  Lawlor,  who  was  the  district  nurse,  and  Mabel  Bishop,  who  had 
moved  into  town,  and  was  a  member  of  our  honored  school  committee. 
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On  my  way  to  the  post  office  I  stopped  to  look  in  a  window  at  some  popular  music,  where  one  piece  en- 
titled, "When  a  Leaf  Turns  Brown",  caught  my  eye.  I  looked  to  see  who  wrote  it.  Correct!  It  was  Leafy 
Hicks.  As  I  was  mailing  my  letter  at  the  P.  0.,  I  happened  to  glance  through  one  of  the  windows  into  the 
interior,  and  there  stood  George  Krouss  leisurely  sorting  mail. 

I  then  decided  to  go  to  the  Library  and  look  at  the  news  of  the  day.  I  started  to  read  the  "New  York 
Times",  when  a  headline,  "Men  of  the  Hour",  caught  my  eye.  Underneath  that  was  "Greer  and  Millard". 
I  was  greatly  interested.  It  seems  that  these  two  great  men  were  helping  in  solving  the  huge  problems  which 
had  arisen  as  a  result  of  the  recent  great  world  struggle.  I  then  looked  at  the  Boston  paper  and  under  the 
society  column  found  this  interesting  item: 

Vasseur-Redfield 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Helen  Vasseur  to  Mr.  John  Redfield,  etc.,  etc. 

I  wasn't  sure  whether  his  first  name  was  John  or  not,  because  the  type  was  blurred  at  that  place,  but 
it  looked  mighty  like  it.  "Suffragette  arrested."  Since  I  was  a  strong  anti,  this  thrilled  me.  It  read,  "For 
disturbing  the  peace  and  for  militant  actions,  Miss  Ella  Jacobs  was  arrested  today,  and  is  to  appear  before 
court  tomorrow,  the  29th  of  May." 

I  walked  up  to  the  desk  to  ask  the  assistant  librarian  a  question,  and  saw  it  was  no  other  than  Evelina 
DeMarco.  She  told  me  that  Jesse  Less  had  established  a  newspaper  trust  and  was  even  then  in  the  process 
of  being  dissolved.  She  said  also  that  Margaret  Lyons  had  recently  changed  her  name  to  Sullivan  and  was 
residing  in  Dal  ton. 

As  I  was  on  my  way  back  to  the  Richmond,  I  met  Margaret  Hurlbut.  She  asked  me  if  I  knew  that 
Sammy  Hirsh  was  successor  to  the  late  Vernon  Castle,  and  was  dancing  at  the  new  Amsterdam  Roof  Garden 
in  New  York.  She  said  Marion  Franchere  was  giving  lessons  in  flesh  reduction;  that  Harriet  Whitney  was 
matron  of  the  hospital  in  Great  Barrington;  and  that  Eulalie  Durocher  had  a  splendid  position  in  Pittsburg, 
as  expert  typist. 

60 


I  returned  to  the  hotel  to  find  I  had  just  missed  a  call  from  Miss  Radio.  What  a  blow!  Marion  said 
she  had  heard  a  lot  of  interesting  news.  Samuel  Carr  was  a  truck  farmer  and  had  been  recently  awarded 
a  Carnegie  medal  for  the  daring  rescue  from  drowning  of  Lisa  Crosina.  The  latter  was  head  bookkeeper 
in  Burlingame  &  Darby s'.  Leon  Yarter  was  city  auditor;  Joseph  Tovani  had  organized  a  band  with  the 
assistance  of  Julius  Kronick,  'horn  blower;  and  Agnes  Murphy  was  giving  lessons  in  dancing  and  flirting 
to  Williams  College  students  at  very  reasonable  rates. 

The  telephone  rang  just  then,  and  someone  asked  if  she  might  come  up  to  our  room.  No  name.  We 
were  suspicious,  but  it  proved  to  be  Helen  Moore,  and  we  knew  she  was  perfectly  harmless,  though  a  stern 
teacher.  In  her  jolly  way  she  said  that  Charles  Viele  had  eloped  with  a  Kalamazoo  girl;  that  Anna  Whitney 
was  a  famed  musician;  and  that  Aimee  Sherwood  had  gone  South  to  recuperate  from  a  nervous  breakdown 
as  a  result  of  overwork  in  her  place  as  head  accountant  in  the  National  Bank. 

We  could  see  from  our  window  a  very  attractive  new  haberdasher's  store.  Above  the  door  was  a  sign 
which  read,  "The  M.  &  M.  Store".     I  asked  Helen  what  it  stood  for  and  she  replied,  "McCann  and  Miller." 

After  such  a  vast  amount  of  news  my  brain  was  whirling.  Yet  twelve  o'clock  arrived,  with  its  success- 
ful luncheon,  and  there  I  heard  more  news.  Helen  Smith  was  superintendent  of  the  schools  in  Clarksburg. 
Harold  Payne  was  an  instructor  in  a  very  select  boarding  school  for  young  ladies.  Irene  Bissaillon  was  work- 
ing for  a  Ph.  D.  Margaret  Hurlbut  had  joined  a  circus,  and  was  doing  such  dare  devil  stunts  as  tight  rope 
walking,  looping  the  loop,  and  trapeze  flying.  Ken  Clark,  who  sat  on  my  right  at  the  luncheon,  told  me 
that  Stanley  Parker  was  successor  to  Lefty  Major  and  was  going  to  have  a  bout  in  Adams  that  night.  Kenny 
said  he,  himself,  was  the  boss  of  the  laundry  business. 

I  heard  later  that  Doris  Murray  had  received  a  doctor's  degree  and  was  practicing  medicine  in  Chicago. 
Minot  Morse  was  head  of  the  Groceries  Department  in  the  Wilson  Department  Store,  and  Margaret  Dinneen 
was  a  candidate  for  Congress  in  the  next  election.  Adelaide  Bossi,  who  had  recently  returned  from  India, 
having  done  research  work  there  for  the   Geographical   Society,  by  whom  she  was  employed,  told  me  of  a 
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daring  escapade  of  Ruth  McMillin.  This  apparently  demure  young  lady  had  leaped  to  fame  and  was  now 
known  all  over  Cheshire,  Savoy,  Adams,  North  Adams,  Clarksburg  and  Williamstown  as  the  "Coca-Cola 
Girl".  One  dark  night  she  had  scaled  the  rocky  wall  of  Witt's  Ledge  with  a  pot  of  paint  in  her  hand.  After 
much  difficulty  she  had  reached  the  deplorable  Coca-Cola  ad,  and  with  her  brush  had  slobbed  on  some  grey 
paint,  and  thus  erased  the  blemish  forever.     North  Adams  will  ever  be  grateful  to  their  "Coca-Cola  Girl"! 

Netta  Carson  had  some  famous  dog  kennels  in  Briggsville,  and  was  making  her  fortune  out  of  the  business. 
I  heard  that  Mabel  Jacks,  who  is  an  actuary,  has  changed  into  a  "fountain".  I  had  then  heard  about  my 
classmates  except  for  three;  of  whom  I  was  later  informed.  I  was  told  that  Doris  Kingston  was  making  an 
attempt  at  housekeeping  with  the  assistance  of  Henry  Bousquet.  I  finally  heard  that  Ernest  Brosseau  had 
a  position  on  the  Boston  American  as  editor  of  a  section,  which  appeared  daily,  and  was  entitled,  "How 
Properly  to  Make  Love  to  Women." 

Thus  with  a  vast  amount  of  news  I  journeyed  home  after  a  splendid  trip,  which  I  would  not  have  missed 
for  anything,  for  there  is  no  other  class  like  the  Class  of  '18. 

Laura  Hunter 


Propljrrij  on  prnpijrt 

3T  was  in  the  spring  of  the  year  1926,  when  the  heroes  from  North  Adams  were  returning  from  the  great 
War,  that  I  was  standing  on  Main  Street  waiting  for  the  long  line  of  soldiers  to  come  from  the  station. 
As  the  khaki-clad  figures  marched  up  Main  Street,  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  figure  in  the  white  uniform  of  an 
American  Red  Cross  nurse  leading  them.  Eagerly  I  turned  to  my  companion,  Brigadier-General  James 
Chandler,  and  asked  him  about  her.     He  informed  me  with  a  smile  of  joy,  that  this  was  our  former  classmate, 
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Miss  Laura  Hunter,  who,  having  enlisted  early  in  the  war,  had  been  decorated  by  President  Foch  of  the  French 
Republic  for  her  presence  of  mind  under  fire.  The  General  told  me  that  she  was  rated  as  probably  the  most 
important  and  the  most  prominent  Red  Cross  woman  from  the  United  States. 

The  General  was  called  away  at  this  point,  and  I  resumed  my  watch  for  other  familiar  faces  in  the  ranks. 

Roy  McCann 


GJlaaa  Will 


"JrtE  it  known  to  all  persons  through  and  by  means  of  these,  the  pages  of  our  class  book,  that  we,  the  pupils 
>**  of  the  class  of  1918  of  Drury  High  School  in  the  city  of  North  Adams  in  the  county  of  Berkshire  and 
in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  realizing  that  the  end  of  our  school  life  is  at  hand,  and  in  full  knowl- 
edge of  the  fact  that  we  are  about  to  enter  upon  a  new  and  most  successful  life,  do  hereby  make  and  publish 
this,  our  last  will  and  testament. 

To  our  parents  we  will  and  bequeath — 
1.     Our  sincere  thanks  for  permitting  us  to  complete  our  high  school  career. 

To  our  teachers  we  will  and  bequeath — 

1.  Our  heartfelt  thanks  and  gratitude  for  their  untiring  attempts  to  pound  a  little  intelligence  into  us, 

2.  A  large  bottle  of  good  liniment  to  rub  on  the  arm  sore  from  hammering  knowledge  into  our  heads. 
To  the  class  of  1919  we  will  and  bequeath — 

1.  The  use  of  this  enormous  and  magnificent  structure, 

2.  The  privilege  of  holding  a  Senior  Prom, 

3.  The  front  row  in  the  auditorium  where  Doctor  can  watch  them  closely, 
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4.  Study  Room  C  as  a  Senior  Room, 

5.  The  blackboards  for  the  announcements  of  class  meetings  and  dances, 

6.  The  chairs  that  complainingly  creak  under  our  weight, 

7.  The  desks  and  everything  contained  therein. 
To  the  class  of  1920  we  will  and  bequeath — 

1.  The  right  to  leave  Study  Room  B  and  the  privilege  to  gather  in  or  as  near  as  may  be  to  the  sacred 
precincts  of  Room  C, 

2.  The  right  and  privilege  to  hold  a  Junior  Prom, 

3.  The  chance  to  make  rather  than  lose  money  on  the  Senior  Reception. 
To  the  class  of  1921  we  will  and  bequeath — 

1.  A  pail  of  white  paint  to  cover  the  fresh  green  color  of  their  faces  and  make  them  look  more  like  upper- 
classmen, 

2.  The  right  to  consider  themselves  as  such, 

3.  Our  sincere  hope  that  they  may  grow  an  inch  or  two  in  the  near  future. 
To  all  future  classes  of  the  High  School  we  will  and  bequeath — 

The  spirit  of  the  class  of  1918. 


(Signed)  SAMUEL  U.  HIRSH 


Witnesses : 


U.  R.  WEARY. 
I.  M.  X.  AUSTED. 
I.  M.  DUNN. 
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GIlaaB  Utatorg 

^TO  the  world  at  large  but  one  great  over-shadowing  event  will  ever  mark  the  year  1914,  namely  Europe's 
W  plunge  into  war.  To  those  of  us  here  gathered  tonight,  that  year  carries  another  deep  significance,  for  1914 
marked  our  plunge  into  the  life  and  affairs  of  Drury. 

How  far  removed  that  opening  day  now  seems!  Yet  can  we  ever  forget  our  memorable  advent  into 
old  Drury?  How  we  came  by  embarrassing  experience  to  realize  the  difference  between  the  second  and 
third  floors?  How  Doctor  marshalled  us  into  the  lofty  assembly  hall  and  how  he  there  grounded  us  in  prin- 
ciples of  Drury  etiquette?  How  he  gave  us  clues  to  the  nooks  and  crannies  of  the  old  building,  of  the  "dark 
stairway  up"  and  "the  light  stairway  down",  and  how  he  explained  his  slip  system  which  has  since  become 
so  popular  with  us? 

In  the  austere  presence  of  the  doughty  Seniors  of  that  dim  and  distant  age,  we  were  at  first  haughty, 
then  tolerant,  and  finally  most  meek  and  respectful.  Why?  Because  with  a  thoroughness  which  was  ad- 
mirable, at  least  from  their  point  of  view,  they  removed  our  freshness  and  self  complacence  by  initiating 
us  to  the  mysteries  of  the  coal  hole  and  by  demonstrating  methods  of  rapid  transit  down  the  bank.  Strange 
to  say,  our  troubles  did  not  even  end  there.  Our  fellows  felt  the  necessity  of  acquiring  new  dignity,  relative 
to  their  imagined  importance,  by  donning  long  trousers  and  by  adopting  the  numerous  customs  attendant 
therewith.  Then  fell  again  the  heavy  hand  of  the  upper  classmen.  The  fire-escapes  became  famed  amuse- 
ment centers  at  intermission.  Having  conscientiously  fed  their  favorite  pet,  the  lunch  counter  mouse,  and 
incidentally  their  own  tummies,  the  Seniors  assembled  hither  to  gather  joyfully  about  some  unsalted  freshie, 
whose  trousers  they  painstakingly  rolled  far  above  the  highest  of  high  water  marks.  Upon  urgent  demand, 
singing,  dancing,  and  brilliant  oratory  were  offered  by  our  various  members.  Our  efforts  caused  many  de- 
cided hits,  generally,  sad  be  it  to  say,  of  the  unexpected  variety  from  the  rear. 

Our  girls,  not  to  be  outdone  in  progress  by  our  knights  of  long  trouserdom,  carefully  perused  current 
style  books  and  thus  ascertained  the  styles  in  vogue.     Overnight  it  seems  a  marvelous  change  was  wrought. 
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Hair  dressing  on  the  upper  deck  took  the  place  of  the  more  youthful  curls,  braids,  and  ribbons  hitherto  employed 
in  their  personal  adornment.  Dresses  were  lowered  making  the  transformation  complete.  Indeed  our 
class  had  graduated  from  its  first  stage  into  a  sort  of  pre-young  manhood  and  womanhood. 

It  had  been  with  a  spirit  of  enterprise  that  our  class  had  taken  up  its  first  year's  work.  We  set  out  with 
the  determination  to  avail  ourselves  fully  of  the  splendid  opportunities  of  development  here  given  us.  Our 
ambition  was  even  then,  as  it  has  been  constantly  since,  to  leave  a  record  behind  us  in  Drury  that  might 
ever  be  a  credit  to  the  fair  name  of  '18.  If  as  a  class,  we  may  now  be  able  to  congratulate  ourselves,  we  may 
say  that  we  did  ourselves  proud  that  freshman  year.  Wee  and  green  as  we  were,  we  were  rapidly  becoming 
wise,  both  in  school  matters  and  in  the  ways  of  the  world. 

So  it  was  that  we  found  ourselves  entering  the  old  haunts  of  the  Dru  to  tackle  our  sophomore  work. 
It  was  in  the  fall  of  that  year  that  we  witnessed  the  breaking  of  the  ground  for  this  magnificent  building  which 
it  has  been  our  pride  and  joy  to  watch  rise  from  day  to  day  from  its  earliest  stages  to  entire  completion.  In 
January  of  our  junior  year  it  was  our  privilege  to  enter  these  halls,  which  have  become  so  dear  to  us  and 
whose  associations  will  ever  affect  us  so  intimately.  But  to  return  a  moment  to  our  sophomore  year.  To 
the  tune  of  the  spade  and  hammer,  the  rattle  and  bang  of  machinery,  we  patiently  plodded  away  at  our  daily 
tasks,  though  we  had  but  two  floors  of  the  old  building  in  which  to  study  and  roam. 

Our  athletes,  who  have  since  been  such  a  credit  to  our  class  and  such  an  honor  to  Drury's  name  began 
to  come  out.  Had  I  but  the  time  to  enlarge  upon  our  athletic  achievements,  it  would  be  a  great  pleasure. 
Since  this  field  of  our  class's  endeavor  is  to  be  treated  in  detail  by  another,  however,  I  will  not  encroach  upon 
the  subject  but  will  return  to  our  history — the  history  of  our  active  junior  year. 

Our  ranks  thinned  perceptibly  with  our  third  year.  Many  of  our  former  classmates  had  dropped  out; 
some  to  work,  others  to  enlist  in  our  country's  service.  Let  us  not  forget,  as  we  gather  here  tonight,  that 
our  freshman  president,  James  Chandler,  is  even  now  an  officer  of  Uncle  Sam's  army,  fighting  in  the  fields 
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of  France.  Shoulder  to  shoulder  with  him  in  the  service  stand  John  Cummings,  Jack  Henderson,  William 
Dodds,  and  Thomas  Dempsey,  our  former  comedian. 

The  early  weeks  of  our  junior  year  were  attended  by  all  sorts  of  inconveniences.  Still  we  worked  dili- 
gently away,  with  four  classes  meeting  at  a  time  in  the  present  gymnasium.  Luckily  for  us,  our  days  in 
that  famed  "Hall  of  Sighs"  were  mercifully  few.  To  our  credit,  our  athletes  continued  to  shine  as  has  ever 
been  their  wont,  while  our  classical  work  was  maintained  at  par. 

Then  came  our  advent  into  the  new  Drury.  It  had  not  been  without  a  feeling  of  sorrow,  as  one  experi- 
ences in  taking  leave  of  an  old  friend,  that  we  had  left  the  time  honored  building  in  which  so  many  Druryites 
had  spent  their  school  days.  Yet  when  the  old  had  finally  given  way  to  the  new,  the  change  was  so  satis- 
factory that  our  first  sentiments  concerning  the  old  building  faded  into  the  background.  Unpleasant  sur- 
roundings gave  way  to  quarters,  by  comparison,  almost  palatial.  Our  school  life  seemed  to  have  the  wrinkles 
ironed  out  of  it  as  we  grew  accustomed  to  the  new  building. 

In  February  1917,  our  Junior  Prom  was  held,  the  first  dance  in  the  new  Drury  gymnasium.  The  best 
of  music,  appropriate  decorations  and  a  congenial  crowd  combined  to  give  everyone  present  a  glorious  time. 
A  complete  success  in  every  way  was  that,  our  first  dance. 

Soon  after,  we  adopted  the  long  schedule.  With  its  coming  new  propensities  were  developed.  Many 
of  us  have  acquired  the  knack  of  taking  naps  during  sixth  period,  at  the  same  time  making  ourselves  believe 
that  we  were  hoodwinking  our  instructors.  Much  more  important,  however,  has  been  the  introduction 
of  the  popular  12:15  sprint.  Our  class  may  well  pride  itself  upon  its  speedy  runners.  Our  only  regret  has 
been  the  fact  that  we  haven't  had  an  elevator  shaft  in  the  building  in  which  to  practice  high  diving  at  inter- 
mission. At  best  running  down  stairs  five  at  a  time  is  slow  business  when  one  feels  that  he  is  about  to  famish. 
Although  our  "hash-house"  or,  if  you  will,  our  lunch  counter,  is  not  exactly  of  the  Metropolitan  midnight 
variety,  and  while  our  cooks  are  not  famous  French  chefs,  still  our  friends,  Mrs.  Wilder  and  Mrs.  Lasher, 
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have  so  faithfully  served  us  with  excellent  lunches  that  they  surely  deserve  honorable  mention  in  these,  the 
annals  of  our  history. 

The  home  stretch  of  our  junior  year  drew  near.  Our  patriotism  as  a  class  was  evidenced  materially  by 
our  subscription  to  the  Liberty  Loans,  while  our  hospitality  took  definite  form  in  our  giving  the  Seniors  of 
1917  the  best  possible  sort  of  a  reception.  That  affair  was  conducted  in  a  very  acceptable  manner  and  was 
a  dance  destined  to  be  long  remembered  by  our  friends. 

With  the  creditable  managing  of  the  dread  junior  finals,  our  class  activities  of  the  year  were  terminated 
but  for  one  event,  which  though  it  came  last,  was  far  from  least  in  importance.  That  was  the  awarding 
of  Pro  Merito  pins  to  nineteen  of  our  members.  Since  admission  to  this  society  implies  considerable  honor 
and  demands  high  academic  standing,  it  is  manifest  that  our  rating  as  to  classical  achievement  stands  high. 

The  curtain  rises  upon  a  scene  depicting  a  new  epoch.  Our  senior  year  is  at  hand.  As  Seniors,  it  is 
fitting  that  we  become  duly  solemn  and  dignified.  It  now  behooves  us  to  watch  carefully  over  our  perambu- 
lating department  and  to  set  standards  of  conduct  after  which  Drury's  younger  hopefuls  may  pattern.  With 
the  zest  natural  to  those  who  have  successfully  completed  three  years  of  work,  we  launch  into  our  final  year. 
Difficult  though  the  year  has  been,  the  honor  list  of  Seniors  bears  witness  to  the  fact  that  our  class  has  met 
with  its  customary  recitation  room  success,  while  our  victorious  teams  bear  witness  to  the  fact  that  our 
athletes  have  distinguished  themselves  on  both  field  and  floor. 

After  several  enjoyable  dances  of  minor  importance  came  the  big  social  success  of  the  year,  the  Senior 
Prom.  Not  forgetful  of  the  fact  that  our  Prom  was  a  war  time  dance,  we  planned  and  engineered  an  affair 
which  was  both  pleasing  and  patriotic.  By  all  it  was  acclaimed  an  unqualified  success.  Later  we  handled 
other  dances  with  the  view  of  meeting  our  class  expenses.  It  may  be  here  said  that  we  have  established 
a  new  precedent  in  handling  our  class  finances.  We  have  believed  it  "more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive" 
and  have  donated  generously  to  all  worthy  causes,  including  the  Halifax  fund,  the  Red  Cross,  the  Red  Tri- 
angle, the  K.  of  C.  fund  and  others.     It  may  never  be  said  that  our  class  has  in  any  wise  been  selfish. 
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The  end  of  our  last  eventful  year  draws  near.  Believing  in  a  whirlwind  finish,  we  have  given  North 
Adams  a  treat  in  the  way  of  our  class  play,  "The  Land  Where  Lost  Things  Go",  which  has  proved  a  howling 
success  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  One  would  hardly  believe  that  our  members  were  not  veterans  so  well 
did  they  handle  their  parts  in  the  play.  Great  talent  was  exhibited  from  beginning  to  end — certainly  the 
world  may  count  on  drawing  several  stars  from  our  ranks  within  a  few  years. 

Graduation  has  disappeared  below  the  horizon.  Our  time  of  parting  with  our  beloved  alma  mater  is  almost 
at  hand.  As  we  prepare  to  leave  these  haunts,  our  hearts  go  out  to  our  principal  and  to  our  teachers  who 
have  done  so  much  for  us  during  the  past  four  years.  To  those  who  have  labored  so  earnestly  for  us,  let 
us  give,  in  parting,  our  heartfelt  thanks,  an  expression  of  our  sincere  gratitude. 

Our  history  as  a  class  nears  completion.  We  are  gathered  together  here  tonight  for  the  last  time.  Though 
we  may  have  future  reunions,  there  will  undoubtedly  be  many  a  vacant  chair.  The  parting  of  our  ways 
is  just  ahead.  During  our  four  years'  stay  in  Drury  we  have  endured  many  trials  and  triumphs  but  through 
all  we  have  progressed  from  a  lower  to  a  higher  plane  of  learning  and,  supposedly,  of  culture.  Many  of  us  will 
continue  our  studies  in  higher  institutions  of  learning,  some  of  us  are  even  now  on  the  point  of  leaving  school 
life  to  enter  the  battles  of  life's  life,  still  others  will  immediately  enter  the  service  of  the  colors.  At  this  point 
in  our  careers  the  thread  of  our  common  history  breaks.  That  each  one  of  us  may  be  proud  of  his  life  story 
when  the  time  of  the  great  writing  is  at  hand,  is  my  heartfelt  wish.  Even  as  the  past  four  years  has  done 
much  in  shaping  Europe's  future  history,  so  has  it  done  much  in  shaping  our  own  individual  destinies.  The 
rosy  dawn  of  our  newer  and  broader  life  is  even  now  casting  faint  glimmers  over  the  untrodden  pathways 
before  us,  pathways  which  may  lead  afar,  into  every  land  under  the  sun,  where  lie  the  scenes  of  our  future 
endeavor  and  achievement.  Let  us  here  firmly  resolve,  as  we  set  out  on  our  journey  through  the  fields  of 
life,  that  we  will  ever  be  true  to  ourselves,  our  friends,  and  our  country.  Let  us  here  dedicate  ourselves  to 
some  great  purpose  in  order  that  ultimately  the  best  that  is  in  us  may  find  expression.  As  we  say  our  last 
farewells  to  one  another  at  this  last  parting,  let  us  hope  that  health,  happiness,  and  prosperity  may  ever  attend 
each  member  of  our  class;  that  success  may  crown  the  efforts  of  each  one  of  us;  and  finally,  that  the  class  of 
'18  may  ever  be  a  credit  to  the  school  which  we  so  dearly  love. 

Harold  J.  Payne 
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77THE  past  year  has  been  very  successful  in  athletic  lines.  No  year  within  recent  times  has  seen  better 
w  teams  or  better  results.  The  football  team  last  fall  won  only  three  of  the  ten  games  played,  but  at 
the  same  time,  proved  itself  worthy  of  Drury.  The  season  itself  was  not  very  encouraging,  more  through 
playing  outside  of  our  class  than  for  any  other  reason.  Several  of  the  teams  opposed  were  entirely  out  of 
Drury's  class,  and  these  games  seemed  to  take  some  of  the  heart  out  of  the  players.  It  is  a  safe  bet  that 
another  year  will  see  no  team  from  this  school  competing  with  such  as  Springfield  or  Holyoke. 

When  it  came  to  county  circles,  Drury  fared  somewhat  better.  Although  the  team  did  not  win  the 
pennant,  it  was  tied  for  second  place,  and  was  beaten  by  what  everyone  acknowledged  to  be  a  superior  team, — 
Dalton  High.  Even  this  strong  aggregation  was  held  to  a  tie  on  the  Fairgrounds.  Adams  was  humbled 
by  a  rather  one-sided  score  in  each  game,  and  Pittsfield  was  outplayed  and  outscored  in  one,  Pittsfield's  home 
game.  The  season  as  a  whole  was,  therefore,  fairly  satisfactory,  and  with  the  increasing  physical  size  of  the 
underclassmen,  we  should  be  able  to  see  a  fine  team  in  action  when  we  return  to  the  games  as  alumni  next 
year. 
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The  basketball  season  was  very  satisfactory,  both  to  the  team  and  to  its  followers.  The  team  had  the 
extremely  unusual  honor  of  winning  the  championship  of  Berkshire  County,  and  its  followers  had  the  lovely 
joy  of  shouting  themselves  hoarse  over  the  fact.  Two  series  were  played;  one  with  Pittsfield  and  one  with 
Dalton,  the  first  for  the  championship  of  the  Northern  League  and  the  second  for  the  County  champion- 
ship. In  each  of  these  it  was  Drury's  good  luck  and  just  deserts  to  win  the  majority  of  games.  The  Dalton 
team  was  especially  strong,  and  it  is  much  to  the  credit  of  the  Drury  lads  that  they  succeeded  in  landing 
the  pennant.  While  of  course  we  were  disappointed  in  regard  to  the  Y.  M.  H.  A.  series,  still  we  can  say  and 
do  say  that  the  opposing  team  was  more  than  favored  by  Madame  Fortune.  In  spite  of  the  loss  of  the  city 
title,  we  were  greatly  pleased  at  the  outcome  of  this  season  of  sport  and  we  wish,  for  the  last  time  as  mem- 
bers of  the  school,  to  thank  and  congratulate  those  who  were  responsible  for  bringing  a  sorely-needed  pennant 
to  Drury. 

The  baseball  season  just  passed  was  a  rather  erratic  venture,  and  the  team  has  come  out  remarkably 
well  from  under  all  difficulties.  The  first  blow  came  when  the  pitcher  was  pronounced  ineligible.  This 
cruelty  was  soon  followed  by  the  discovery  of  four  men  breaking  training.  Just  as  if  five  weren't  enough, 
another  left  school  in  the  midst  of  the  celebration.  Naturally  enough,  there  was  not  much  more  than  the 
skeleton  of  a  team  left  when  the  Faculty  finished  curtailing  activities.  The  first  game,  against  Pittsfield,  was 
played  with  the  original  team,  excepting  the  pitcher.  Naturally  enough,  we  trimmed  them.  The  next  few  games 
were  played  minus  a  few,  but  with  the  presence  of  the  majority  of  the  players.  Adams  and  Williamstown 
were  trimmed,  after  hard  fights.  Then  came  Porter's  loss,  and  the  team  fell  to  pieces.  It  is  too  early  to  tell 
or  even  to  prophecy  what  the  result  will  be.     Let  us  pray. 

In  athletics,  all  the  way  through  school,  1918  has  been  a  leading  factor.  Football,  baseball,  basketball, 
all  have  seen  the  best  teams  in  years  when  1918  was  the  controlling  factor.  Will  the  athletes  be  missing 
throughout  the  school  merely  because  we  leave?  They  will;  but  we  can  support  them,  and  we  will  support 
them  as  long  as  Drury  has  athletics.     To  1918,  Drury  comes  first,  and  personal  pride  a  bad  second. 
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The  scores  for  the  year  are  as  follows: 


Football,  1917 

Drury  6  Pittsfield         0 

Drury  0  Springfield    44 

Drury  41  Adams            0 

Drury  6  Greenfield     17 

Drury  0  Holyoke        27 

Drury  0  Dalton          17 

Drury  7  Dalton            7 

Drury  0  Pittsfield       10 

Drury  33  Adams            0 

Drury  7  Alumni            9 

Totals  Drury  100  Opponents  131 

Basketball,  1917-18 

Drury  46  Bennington  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Drury  34  Dalton 

Drury  41  Pittsfield 

Drury  16  Alumni 

Drury  35  K.  of  C. 

Drury  37  Bennington  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Drury  20  Dalton 

Drury  25  Greenfield 

Drury  55  Arms 

Drury  16  Pittsfield 


3 

18 
11 
28 
11 
17 
25 
26 
10 
17 


Drury    25 

Holyoke 

37 

Drury    29 

Pittsfield 

15 

Drury    18 

301st  Ambulance  Corps 

31 

Drury    22 

Greenfield 

35 

Drury    33 

Arms 

17 

Drury    13 

Dalton 

22 

Drury    24 

Dalton 

18 

Drury    25 

Dalton 

19 

Drury      9 

Y.  M.  H.  A. 

15 

Drury      4 

Y.  M.  H.  A. 

6 

Totals  Drury  527  Opponents 


Baseball,  1918 

Drury 

6 

Amateurs           2 

Drury 

4 

Alumni               6 

Drury 

8 

Pittsfield            3 

Drury 

4 

Williamstown    3 

Drury 

5 

Amateurs           4 

Drury 

8 

Adams               7 

Drury 

12 

Lenox                 5 

Drury 

10 

Williamstown  13 

Drury 

5 

Adams                6 

381 


Totals  Drury    62     Opponents       49 
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GIRLS    BASKETBALL    TEAM 


*1T  iflUtinf ' IB 


Football 


Baseball 


McCann  (Captain) 

Hyde 

Keliher 

MacAdoo 

McConnell 

Lafave 

Hoover 

Hirsh 

Delisle 

Yarter 

Parker 

Clark  (Manager) 

Basketball 
McConnell  (Captain) 
McCann 

Greer  (Manager 

Hoover 
Clark 

) 

Clark  (Captain) 
Millard 
Keliher 
McConnell 


Parker 

J.  Kronick 

Morrison 

E.  Brosseau  (Manager) 


Ex-members  of  the  "D's" 

Football — W.  Brosseau 
Baseball — H.  Kronick 
Basketball — Slagle 
Track — Chandler 
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Payne — And  torture  one  poor  word  ten  thousand  ways. — Dryden. 

Hall — Often  the  loft  is  empty  in  those  whom  Nature  hath  built  many  stories  high. 

Krouss — Get  money;  still  get  money,  boy, 

No  matter  by  what  means — Jonson. 
Agnes  Murphy — It  would  talk — 

Lord !  how  it  talked ! — Fletcher. 
Greer — To  him  Latin  no  more  difficile 

Than  to  a  blackbird  'tis  to  whistle. — Butler. 
Yarter — Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipped  cherub. — Shakespeare. 
Lafave — I  shall  be  like  that  tree — I  shall  die  at  the  top. — Pope. 
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-Fuller. 


Crofton — The  man  who  blushes  is  not  quite  a  brute. — Young. 
Guesswho — This  dull  product  of  a  scoffer's  pen. — Wordsworth. 
MacAdoo — As  idle  as  a  painted  ship 

Upon  a  painted  ocean. — Coleridge. 
Hoover — For  thy  sake,  tobacco,  I 

Would  do  anything  but  die. — Lamb. 
Viele — So  much  is  a  man  worth  as  he  esteems  himself. — Rabelais. 
Clark — The  superfluous,  a  very  necessary  thing. — Voltaire. 
Gladys  Nickerson — Thou  sayest  an  undisputed  thing 
In  such  a  solemn  way. — Holmes. 
Effie  Deans — A  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely  tall. — Tennyson. 
Sara  McCann — That  saw  the  manners  in  the  face. — Johnson. 
McCann — Much  may  be  made  of  a  Scotchman,  if  he  be  caught  young. — Johnson. 
Gwendolyn  Davis — Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect. — Shakespeare. 
Anna  Whitney — I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice. — Shakespeare. 
Schmidt — God  made  him,  so  let  him  pass  for  a  man. — Shakespeare. 
Morse — His  hair  is  just  grizzled, 

As  in  a  green  old  age. — Dryden. 
McConnell — And  if  he  play,  being  young  and  unskillful, 
For  shekels  of  silver  or  gold, 
Take  his  money,  my  son,  praising  Allah, 
The  Kid  was  ordained  to  be  sold. — Kipling. 
Brosseau — As  to  my  princerpals,  I  glory 

In  hevin'  nothin'  o'  the  sort. — Lowell. 
Parker — Man  is  made  of  clay,  and,  like  a  clay  pipe,  is  more  valuable  when  highly  colored.— Aristotle. 
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Carr — A  good  reputation  is  worth  more  than  money. — Syrus. 

Pike — All  we  ask  is  to  be  let  alone. — Jeff  Davis. 

Ruth  McMillin — Let  ignorance  talk  as  it  will,  learning  has  its  value. — LaFontaine. 

Merriam — Drowsiness  shall  clothe  a  man  in  rags. — Proverbs. 


Glan&t&lg  i^peakutg 

Best  conducted  department — Science 

Worst  conducted  department — Mr.  McCoy's  Photography  Club 

Most  popular  teacher — Miss  Radio 

Done  most  for  Drury — Jim  Glen  Garvey 

Favorite  song — Just  for  Today 

Rashest  article  in  Drury — Mr.  King 

Favorite  period — Intermission 

Favorite  amusement — Dodging  Doc 

Easiest  teacher  to  bluff — Miss  McDonald 

Hardest  teacher  to  bluff — Mr.  Thomas 

Most  popular  club — Girl  Scouts 

Favorite  dish  at  the  lunch  counter — Water 

Best  school  besides  Drury — Greenfield  High 

Worst  school  besides  Drury — Adams  High 

Best  dance  in  school  career — Dramatic  Club  Dance 

Who  allows  the  most  cribbing — Mr.  Hogan 

Who  flunks  the  most — Mr.  Keefe 
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THE     BOYS    AT    A     GLANCE 
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THE     GIRLS    AT    A     GLANCE 
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1918 
President — C.  King  Crofton 
Vice-President — Marion  Franchere 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — Kenneth  Clark 
Faculty  Adviser — Miss  Dora  A.  Radlo 


1919 
President — Webster  Rice 
Vice-President — Ellen  Dinneen 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — Raymond  Molloy 
Faculty  Adviser — Mrs.  Jennie  B.  Dowlin 


1920 
President — Floyd  Jayne 
Vice-President — Katherine  Dooley 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — Bernard  Busfield 
Faculty  Adviser — Miss  Jessie  A.  Sherman 


1921 

President — Webster  Ottman 
Vice-President — Ruth  Isbell 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — Francis  Hurlbut 
Faculty  Adviser — Mr.  Barnaby  Hogan 

Athlettr  Association 


President — William  McConnell,  '18 
Vice-President — James  Fitzgerald,  '19 

Physical  Director- 

BASEBALL 

Captain — Kenneth  Clark,  '18 
Manager — Ernest  Brosseau,  '18 
Assistant  Manager — John  Heywood,  '19 


Secretary — Roy  McCann,  '18 
Treasurer — Dr.  H.  H.  Gadsby 
-Mr.  Patrick  Keefe 

BASKETBALL 

Captain — William  McConnell,  '18 
Manager — Henry  Greer,  '18 
Assistant  Manager — James  Kelley,  '19 
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FOOTBALL 
Captain — Roy  McCann,  '18 
Manager — Kenneth  Clark,  '18 
Assistant  Manager — Jamieson  Kennedy,  '19 


TRACK 

Captain — Arthur  Schwartzer,  '19 
Manager — William  McConnell,  '18 
Assistant  Manager — Wallace  Murphy,  '19 


Aratome  Asaariatum 


Board  of  Editors 


Editor-in-Chief 
Assistant  Editor 
Athletic  Editor 
Alumni  Editor 
Exchange  Editor 
Class  Note  Editor 
Club  Note  Editor 
Senior  Class  Editor 
Junior  Class  Editor 
Sophomore  Class  Editor 
Freshman  Class  Editor 
Sub-Freshman  Class  Editor 


Edward  N.  Gadsby,  '18 
Gladys  Nickerson,  '18 
Anderson  Hyde,  '18 
King  Crofton,  '18 
Mary  Hillard,  '18 
Stanley  Parker,  '18 
Laura  Hunter,  '18 
Harold  Payne,  '18 
Lauren  Hurd,  '19 
Bertrand  Greer,  '20 
Dorothy  Mahoney,  '21 
Stephen  Millard,  '22 


Business  Department 


Business  Manager 
Assistant  Business  Manager 


William  McConnell,  '18 
John  Heywood,  '19 
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